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AGENOK. 


AS lr, Ihope Lord Lys1cLEs isnot yet retir'd. 
© PH. NoSir, he commanded immediare notice 
SYX Should be given of your comming. 
WB A. Ifeare my ſtay at rhe Caſtile, hath made my 
Daty ſeeme unmanner]y, but ill this rminuteI had noe - 
My diſpatches from the Governour. 
Pn. Letirnot trouble you, he never ſhatrs his cies 
Till all this other World opens theirs, nor does he 
Sleepe then, bur withdiſtrated rthonghrs 
Labours his fancy, to preſent tim objects that may 
Advance hisgriefe. ] 
AG. What may the monſtrous cauſe be? 
Pn. *'T was monſtrous indeede, he loſthis. Miſtris, - 
Barbarouſly murdered byherperfidious Uncle: 
Her Urneis in C1 KRHA, which my Lord: nightly 
Viſits and preſents it, all his contratted 
Sighes of the fled day ; burathis parting 
Reafſumerti.more, by thinking heis|nor: ro | 
Whoſe deare memory his teares and griefesare Fe 
. Offered, he's now alone, andthe religious awe - 
Wh ker 0 Briefs rerite, betowerhey | #1 4648 
2m wiki ben 0K (09 TOI Tm 1:45:18 
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 * Whoneverdares approach her honored tombe, 


mm 


Till a juſt contemplation of his lolſe, hach Enter. 
Made hisforrow eloquent. = LysIcres, 
See he comes, if when he your haſt will ” 
Licenſe you, I will relate the ſtory of his 

Hnequal'd fiffrings. 


'Lrs. Doe you depart tonight? AG.Thishoure my Lord. - 
. Lys. I willnot wrong youtointreare your care in ſudgdajnly 
Delivering theſe ſmall packers,bur lealt you 
Should belceve they are meerely ceremonious, 
And ſo beare any date, I now informe you, 
Iam concern'd in nothing neerer, my griefes excepted. 
AG. Iwjſh your Lord(hips happineſie. 
Ly. Firſt, wiſh me a captivity, foras Tam 
Ith'inſtanr, ifheaven ſhonld powre h1s bleſſings 
On me, their quality would alter. Sir, good night. 
 Pa-Sir,ycuatreſad. 
' AG. Hehasnoheart to joy that can be otherwile, 
That ſees this glorious youth groane under his harſh fate. 
PH. Whata ſad accent badeach word heuttred ? - 
AG. Icouldnot marke them much, buthis whole 
Frame is of ſach making, as if diſpaire had bin the ArchiteQ, 
We may wiſh, not hopea long life in him. 
Pr. Sir, will younow take horſe? _. 
AG, I fhould, had you notpromiſdthe vriginall of 
This misfortune, and truſt me*ris a bold 
Coriofity; thar makes me ſearch into ir, for if 
Theſfilentpreſenration hath ſtrooke amazement 
In me, how ſhall Iguard my heart, when fad 
Diſaſters violence my paſhons. 
PH. Thusthen in ſhort, | 
Theſenoble Kingdomes THESS ALY and SPARTA, 
Have from the time, two Kings commanded all, 
Underboth Titles, ſtill binemulous, 
And jealons of rh'advantages which each, 
Suſpected might bein theadverſe party : 
This caus'd alaſting warre, bur the fierce ftorme 
Threatned nor rill the raigne of theſe two Kings, 
Both crowned yong, both of an equall age, 
Both having all the paſſions of rheir ſubjedts, 
Their feares excepted: the Embaſſadors 


| Thatſhould congratulate the new made Kings, 


As 1f one ſpirithad ifffpired borh, 
Came with this meſſage lirrle varied, & 
Tharteach were joy'd in ſuch anenemy : 

No more the fearefullwitedome of old men 
Should ruſt their ſwords, that fate had giver to one 
Command ofall. In ſhort, their forces met, 

And in ten bloody daiesnone could decide 

Which had the berter cauſe : 

The vertues ofeach Prince fa prevalent. 


| 
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(3) 
Fortune was bur fpettator, to cenclude, 
Urgent affaires ar homeccompel'deach King 
Toleaverheir Armies, onrs commirred his 
ToSTRINON father of Prince LYsICLES. 
The Duke of AKGos did commandrhe SPAKTANA, J 
Whoſwolne wich the greatname of Generall. #2. 
Beforc his King had hardly lefc the fight 
Ofhis great arm, drawes his forces out, 
And fac'd us in ouir Trenches :'tis nor yer 
Lnqueſtion'd, whether feare or policy 
Made ST&1MOW keepe mn his: but certainly this, 
Thar Verrue ſharpn'd by neceſlicy, 
Procar'd our Triumph : here Lys1cLEs 
Anticipated yeares unto his fame, 
And on the wounds of his brave Enemy, 
Did write his Story, which our Virgins ting. 
Bur from this conqueſt did begn the cauſe of all his miſery, 

AG. How from this ? unleſſe the King ſhould judge 
Ir, 600 dangerous an honor tobe given ro one. 

+ Px. Hee's Lordof ſo much Vertue, 
Hecannot feare1tina Subject. | 

AG. Andas the common yoicereacht him in ATHos, p 
There's none he lookes on with greater . 
Demonl{trarion of his love. Fe 

PH. Iknownot that, butthis I amperfir in; | ® 
His judgment is tiredted by the Kings fo powerfully, © "1 
He cannot thinke his verrues ers, | 
Though many ſhould beneerer in his graces,” ''' 

It would inflict him(trangely ifany ſhould bechonghe, 
Tolove his Prince berterthan he. 

AG. Pardon my interruption, pray proceed. 

Pa. The Duke defeared, poſts unto the Courr, 
Where he deſign'dgunto his dire revenge, 
Th'obſcureſt parh that ever time reveal'd 
Since her firſtglafſe: procures his King ro throw 7 
Neglects upon him, and to ſeeme in doubr - 
Ofhis obliged faith : a'ſevere ſearch 
Made on his papers, histreafure vallued 
By rhe publickeOthcer, and is himſelfe, 
Twice deprebended ina ſeeming flighe, 
Calumniared, libeld, anddiſgrac'd, 

By his owne ſeeking, and beleefe of others, 
Who judging him robe their honors raine. 
Firftrazc his houſe, andrthen demand his life 
As ſacrifice, unto their brothers, ſonnes, 
Nephewes, and publicke loſſe: ſedirion 
Hadnow the face of piety, which once 
Receiv'd as juſt, canhardly be repel'd. 
The King with difficulty doth aſfare his life, 
With promiſeothis baniſhment. | 
This he fore-ſawand ſought, and did diſgnife 
--B 2 | 
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- Partsin the night, and partner of his fate 


Himſelfe, in feare of the incenſed people : 


Hath his faire Neece, who is ſo innocent, 
She cannot thinke there is a greater crime, 
Pradtiz'd by men thanerrour, which does make 
ts ſeeme more vicious, thanin act we are. 

AG. Iwanta perſpective for this darke Myſtery, 
Andbut your knowledge doth diſſolve my doubrs, 
"Twould ſceme a Riddle , that a Gentleman 
Ofhis knowne valour, reputation, 

Should ſtrive to loſe both for ſome ſecret end, 
I cannot yet arrive roO, 

Px. Sir, you know 
Revenge doth maſter all our paſſions, 

Thar arenot ſervants to her rage. 

AG. Buthow unfriended, baniſbt the reproach 
OfTraytor fixt apon him, he could find 
The way unto't more cafie, I am ignorant. 

PH. This ſtory will reſolve you, to this Court he comes, 
Is broughe to th'King, then with a modeſt freedome 
Relares his ſuffrings, hopes that fame hath ranghe 
His ſtory ere his comming, elſe he ſbould 
Continue miſerable, as beleev'd, 

Both by his friends and enemies a Traytor : 
Delivers that he ſoughe protection 

Fromhim, becauſe none elſe conld vindicate - 
His innocence, which many mothers here 

Saith, he hath wepe thatday when fortune 
Conſulred Fate, who ſhould be Conqueror : 
Youbrave Lords (faith he) char were preſent,,.did my ſword 
Parley? did youreceive wounds on condition? 
Were theſe by compa? allmy bloud is loſt 

Since 'tis diſcredited, what before was ſpent, 

Ranin my nameand made that live : but now 
Great King, you onely repeale my honors fall, 

By giving death unto your enemy. 

Oar Prince reſents his fate, confirmes him his 

By a large penſion, and too ſoone intruſts 

With all his ſecrers, gives him meanes to view 

His forts, which he Jefignes, andlearnes the ſtrength 
Of each parricular province, and inform'd 

Ofall, makes hiseſcape, andis received 

Of the SPARTANA King with all remonſtrances 
Ot love, and confeſſ'd ſervice ; bur before 

He parted, did thathcrrid a& which 

Lys1c = _ dye for. 

AG. Indeed this ſtory dothnot much concerne 
Him, ifI miſtakenor. f 

PH. Athis arrivallhere, he left his Neece 
With this deſigne, that when his plors were ripe, 


Without ſaſpeR he might come to the borders: 
Hitherhe comes, and at his entrance, is 


i. Dt 
Uk. Ms 


By a baſe Wan IE IEy Ott 
Ofthe great loy&rwixtherand L r54c4 ts, 
The compre their arias; by wich +3 St yo OM 
The Lovershad ſormes and cries, 
Ifrhou doſt lone Jean young LySIC1E5, wy hate (932 el 
Shall ſtrike theedexd, thy hand pluckcbacke niy honor 1 
When it was mounting, beconſtaht, ad this hand. 
Shall by her death giverhee a ” 
And my revenge in chy' o6wne haafe 
Then with a baybarons unheard of erve C 
Murthers his Neece, and the ame inſtant flies : 
Fame had rhe nexrSun blowne this chrough the City, 
His houſe was ſearcher, rhe trunke of the dead Lady 
Found in the Hall, the head he carried with hifti, 
In honor of hiscruelry ' AG. Suite he was mad, 
Pa. Iwould fay Þ too; bur thatT wonld notmeke 
Him lefſe gailry of this inhummiry. | 
AG. Whatfuries governe nar we hazard: all 
Our lives and akon, rogaine hated memoties : 
And in the ſearch of arent tremble ac ſhadbwes. 
But howare you aſcerrain'd that he did 
This horrid aa? YA2 
' Pm. Hefair thebirter ſatrmons ofity death; 
By ber tharhadbecray's hers che report | 
Did makeher (j ha; throng uato her heart, 4 
Andfure had k  thcke abon. 7; 24 
e (0) me 4 s | 1 
arte os blood did wi widooa bo | 
Andharting, wiſhes toher deare bethroth's. - 
Now hearerheſtrangeſt eas erp 3 
That everentred in a Virgins | 
| Sheſo much lov'd rhis barbarons Hemicide, 
She would not have him guilty  ofherdeath, 
And therefore with her owne hin wounds her (#lfe, 
And as ſhe bled, ſhe writ unto her'Lord: 
Art laſt concludes. - 
They will not let me make chem; innocent : 
I'mecaldunto my death; and 1 repens” © ' tb © L- 
A wt! Thope you lord: trineiody i 
Thar which I hope you 1s note | Y 
Was found the nexr day ir her pocket. 
As. And priecamkucdos LordLys1eras* 
PH. It did, and ifyone'rehadt ſoette.” 
A hundred (0997/1 mee ri \ 


hed 


Somerimehe'd ſound, andit the memory - 
Ofhis deare Miſtreſſe, even ith'gares of Deatiy | 
Had nor purſu'd him, hehad certainedyed : 
Torment did now give life, at laſthedrew, 
His ſword, and ere couldbe ſtaid, did fall 
Uponrthepoine. This I thinke did preſerve him, 
For not being morrall, and he fainting, with |: 
The loſſe of bloud, had nor then ftrenagth enough 
Toend himſelte; untillhe was perſivaded - | 
Tolive, to celebrate her memory, 
Which nightly he doth doe upon her T ombe, 
Whither he now is gone. - -* 
AG: Ihavenort heard of. fuch a love as this ! 
Px. Nor neverſhall of ſucha beauty as did caule it; 
Tis late, and T'le nottrouble you with her ſtory ; 
When you areat Court, all conguts will ſpeake 
Her merit toyour wonder. I'lebring you to your horſe. | Ext. 


_ The Tombe diſcovered. t | 
Enter Lys1CLes,anda Page, with a Torch. 


Enter ERGASTO, -_ Ap%s {BY vl 2inT 

Cr. And will ycuma Ex: Indeed willl. 

Cr. And what hall be —_—_ all thoſe lockes of hairy 
Touhave ? 

Er. WhyT le makeburtons of 'em, and had they halfe 
The value that I ſwore they had, when did degſemy, TRE) 
Kich orient Diamonds could not equall them ;z-1- |; + 
Some came ealily,and ſome I was forc'd todig fox inche Mine 

Cr. Andyour priz'dliberty, what ſhall become of that? | 
You ſwore you would not marry till there were » 

A Law eſtabliſhed, that married men 
Might be redeem'd as Slaves are. 

ER. Iwas an Aﬀe when Iralktſo: 

Thoſe damb'd bookes of Chaſtity I read 

Inmy minority co me; but lince « 
Fmpractis'din the World, I find there are 
Nogreater Libertines than tmarried men. 

"Tis true 'twas dangerous. this knot in the 

Firlt Age, when it wasa crime to breake vowes:. 
But thankes to. VENYS, theSczne 1Saltered, 
And we aGt other parts. Ile tell thee, 
The priviledges weenjoy when we are married. 


 Firſt,our ſecrecy is held Authentick, 


Which is re will take up any woman at 
Intereſt, thar is not mevithnhen « the acquaintance 
Which our wives bring us, to whom at times I carry 
My wives commendations, andifrtheir husbands be 
Notathome, I doe commend my ſelfe. 


Ct. For what Iprethee?... | - Ex. For a goodDancer, 
A good Rider, a ood—— any thing- 
ThatEchinke wil yl cm. CLE. 


Cr. Thou'ſthave a datmmable concerre of thy wife 
By thy knowledge and opimion of all other M 
Women,unlefſe youthinke her a Phoenix. OO 

Ex. * Fwill be my beſt refolution. But harke irthy | 
Eare Rogue, I could be contentro rhinke, and © - 
Wiſh mine and all for the publicke good, ©. 

And weare my hornes with as much confidence, * 
As thebeſtvelyer head of emall, and paint ny F 
Them in my Creſt, with this Ih!criprion ; wes” 

Theſe he deſerv'd for his lave to che Cbmthon-wealth. 

CL. Ararefame you would purchaſe. oo 

Ex. Amorelaſting one thanany Monamenr youcati 
Repeate the Epitaph of, and wonldit norbe* 

Gloriow to becammemorared as the firſt founder 
Of the Commonalty of undi{arag'd Cackolds? -.. 

CL. Yes,andpray'd for by baſtardsthar got better, _ _ 
Fathers than the were deſtm'd ro by their mothers marriages. 

Er. Andcursdby Surgeons that were undone by ©. 

Honeſt womens practices, | - 0/6. | 

Ci. And thisdone voluntarily, which you will | 
Hardly avoide, though yoy have a thouſnd OG 
Guards co prevent it. Trhar, have beene your 
Play-tellow, ſhall be firſt ſhſpeted, © 
And fuſt baniſh'd. oo ONT IRR 

Er. By ]vPITgR never; no, though'twould preſerye _ . 
A thouſand ſmo6th fore-heads :if ſhe Behoneſt > 
Your Arts (cannot alter her, andiforherwiſe, 
Had I notratheradopr a ſonne of thine 
Thanaſtrangers :and confeſſe truely Cr xo, 

Would xot you for this publicke benefir be 
Content tofacrifice a Siſter, that we mighr 
Love nolongerby obligarions, bur affe&ion ; and 

Secing,liking,and enjoying. finiſh'd ina meeting. 

- Cr. UnleſſeT had meanes toappropriare one, you - 
Cannot ſaſpe&tbut Tſhould wiſh a titleuntoall : | 
But what hopes have you of your Miſtris £ © {© 

Er. Noairy onesof liking and affetion, but mine” ©* 
Are built on #errafirma already, which herfather © 
Lookes ongreedily, andproportions 7 
This torhar grand-child, tþ the ſecond this, 0.90 

EL. Is henorſomewhar|ſtartled arthe report of © - 
Thy debauchery? for thongh your thickeſt woods,” |. 
And ſpreading Vineyards makeexcellent ſhides © _* © 
To keepe away the San, I meane thepietcmg eye; © | 
Of cenſure; yer ſome ſaſpicions common fame wilfraiſe. 


Er. Indeedeit was my enemy whilftmyelderbrother liv'd. 
Cr. Bur fincehis death you arealcredTmaſt 


rallowed poubarrheelton of fone "| + 
Oneſinne* I meanea"cherifhrfin, whilſt” 27 
The odjersrepintd chuechoughe themſeſves v2 
Pee | 6 2 et. 


Of 
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OE 


Yer el Foe fince 


Cogn hpbsn bi ewillbe 


Of onicy, in.ime che bed cheir rams, 


malieaparkl 


Yon have ſhewne y 
Gentl 


Suffred for you to 4 ty 
ER. A pretty Satyre this, ro whipboyes of nine : » 
Yer till I cell chee, Lam another in the opinion of the world. 
CL. Another Heliogabalus thon would(t be, 
Hadſt hou his power ; but by what conjuranoncen 
You bring me rO it £ 


Ek. By reaſon, which.isa ſpirit will hardly be 
Raisdin you, bur thus ic is: whilſt my brother 
Liv'd, my wildnefſe was obſerved by — 

Ci. Butgow youwalke in ſhades, recluſe, and ſhut 
Lpin your Coach, your painted Liverics 
Suppoſed Faries, and ſhe rhar you were wont to 
Viſirby the name of Madam Ruthana, is now 
Your Ao” all this Iam perfirin ; ZarFan"qj 
Reach the myſtery of your aj ade diſguiſe, 

You ſay doth; Maſque»you. 

Ex. Heareme and be converted ; I fay I was 
Obſerved by thoſe that wereneercſt in bloed to me, 
And =" gun leaſt theruineof my , 
dong une), t forcethem ro EP ay wan 


This caus'd ;this the —_— 
Frequentcounſels PR es Prone 
Eveeyihe curli Lng (or any wan wr 
They would affiſt me, and thoſe gave largeſt counſels,- 


That would give nothing elſe. | 
CL- Ofchis Tam yet a fad party, anda witneſſe too. | 
E k. Since n'y brothers death, ca endo 


Are changed, my ryots are the bounties of my narure, 
Carclefnelſe the ome of my ſoule, 
My ares eaſenclle of wrind jon'd 


Tomy fortune: beleeve me CLeox, tus poverty 

Is rhat which puts a multi -glaſle upon our 

Fallanadd makes 'emhhi bs; 15 rin 

Ourcrimes cry highelt Sen denchey bn havebroughtus ow. 
CL. 1 have nor knowne any condemn'd forplaying, 

But for looſing. 
Ex. True, andlctitbe thyrule forall things 


ud ap Ove peer 


elſe. 


ER, =—_— 
Gaok lea 
\ pray letus vet Have youno Rivals? 
Ek hat tha I can jeare, having her 
Fathers firme conſenge 
Ci. Evcento, your Rivall ſtill contiomesbaniſhe. ER 
ER. And Thope will, cill Lam fall poſſeſſed of HEamMLoNE- 
CL. Did you give himcauſe reodraw upon you in th'garifor> 
Ex. Nor KEY ORE Rone orhis prerences, 


þ 
\ 
F 


Which kis folly look 4 Tſhould devinejhe mer me on the grand, 


 Anddrew me; we had alettle ſcutfie, 
Were parted, and hebaniſhr' for the inſolence. 
CL. Prince Lys ICLES labours to recall him. 


ER. By all meanes,he wasby in the nois'd battle, aw the ? 


Prince cleave this man to the twiſt,dividea ſecond, overthrow 

A third, he is his Trumpet. | Cr. Hisaftions need none; 
Er. Wilt thou behappy CLeon, beleevenor Fame 

So farre,as to make thy ſelfelefſe than another man, 

There were thouſands: that ſerved for ſixe Seſterſce, 


That did, more than both z ke orten*: Tis 
Now time to meet the Lid ont ral Exeunt. 


Enter LY IT; kneeles tothe Tomibe, 
and then ſpeakes. 


Ly. Idoeprophane this place, for were my griefes 
As great as I would boaſt 'em,I could norlive 
To or ro wo laps 
Oris the ewhic e ſho E 
Shut up "rich orpbin $4 ,anda joy, - . 
A hopefulljoy y, Son ive freedome 
To my fad priſoner; when my hand ſhall lead 
This tons heart, that parted ours. 
And Heaven thatheares thisyow, powre on my head | 
Dire thunder,ifT ſhrinke in what I 
And ſacred'ſt Saint, if from thy place ofreſt, 
Thon turn'ſt thy eyes pou "'& holy Relickes, 
Accept my vowes, an yer enki life - 
Of he cult Homicide, 
Ofthy Dearh, and my lives miſery.” 
Shall make him pay the time'he has out-liv'd 
My happineſſe ; and when he is falne, 
Preſenc chy ſelte in all thy glories ws me, 
That my ſonle may owe her liberty 
Tono forcebut nu joiryabi an; M 
Ofre-1njoying thee; and 
The Altar where pbearrion nightly Vionth 
Let my wing dlove have paid through thy _—_ 
And fanthe facred aſhes, knowmgno heate, 
Bar what he takes from chem ſo peace and reſt 
Dyellever with thee. Exit. 


Enter Henmtons, IRENE, PHILLIDA, all vailed. 


Is.DearcHExMIONE, pinch me or Iſhal fink with langhter. 

Her. What ſaid the ſtranger? PH1LLIDA,Idid not heareir? 

Px1, Nothing madam. 

HER. Then he did talke by fignes, he was long abont it: 
What was't, IRExE? ks 


IR. 
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Man, andnot be ſtucke with horror, us unpollible. 


After many urgings ſhe conſented toz/ and hein,.,.. .. q X 
Recompence made 4low Revernce roberyand |. 
Then thankes herfor the great favour, and . -, | . 
Concludes he never did receive {o greata one... 
From any woman, {ince. all ce have done with them 
A reference corhemſelves : but hers was meerely 
Goodneſſe, for before he ſaw her he might 
Have ſuſpected her face handſomely hid, for a 
Peece of beauty, if her vertue would have 
Suffered him to be longer in that errour, 
Pr1,: I would Iwerea man for his face, . 
Is. Soycutold him, and he ſtill courreous for 
All your anger, promis'd togive you what you 
Wanted of a Man, or teach you hcw to make one. 
HER. Thou wiltnever be old wench, it thou till 


Keep'(t this humour. Enter ERGASTO 


IR. Not afigh older theſe ſeven yearesif'© and Creox. 
Pleaſe $ir/Cy Pb, for he blowes our bellowes. 
Bur looke, yonders-your ſervant; there's no.,., 
Starting now; you mult ſtand too'r, bur before 16 
He comes tointerrtpt us, obſerve with me,  . 

How in that deepe band, ſhort cloake, and his 


Great bootes, helogkes three ſtories high, and, _  _._.. | / 
His head is the garres, where he keepes nothing but liſts of 


Horſe matches, and ſomedelignes for hisnext cloaths. . + 


Par. Whereis his cellarage? . . 


Is. He'll ſkew it thee himſelie dearePH1LLIDA; and Wf) 


Thine too, if thou wilthave him; butthey make to us. 


ER. Madam, will you honor, me, and this Gentleman, 
Wirha ſight of that which doth, umich the World? ,, 

HER. You willnot take our excules, if we ſhould fay, 
You find us now with more advantage to qur beauties. 

ER. Sobreakesthe morning forth, batthe Sunnes 
Raies, arenot ſo quicke and pi 


d piercing as-your eyes, 


Forthey deſcendeven to qur, hearts. |, 1. 


Is. Heavendefend : my heart would tremble if they ſhould. 
Er. Why Madame ? PRU0 UI 
In: Seeſuch impieries as are lodg'd therein a 


Ex. Yourwitdoth make yay crucll: but Madam, I 
Have ſomething rodeliverunto you, which your . 
Father commanded. noeareſhould heare bur yours.” |. _.. 

Is. What have you thereCLEoN? _ CL. Verſes Madam. 

Is. Whoſe? _ Cr. Of Lord ExGasTo's, 
Writregancelebration of thefaire HERMIONE, - 1. 

Is. Didhe buy them, or found them withourta father, 
And hagadopted chem for hig owner ..., .... . 
Gl heyare his own. ,, is..-Here.. Ci.I pray read them. 

' IR. Whathaveldeſery'd of yon good { LEON, that 
Youlbould makeme read his Verſes in his owne preſence? _ 
It you thinke I have not already as an ill Op1niQn ; | oo: 


"— 


W..4 GE.) 
Of im, as Icanhave, youloſe yori labour, i 17727 130 
Cr. Read them, and Veaſfere) you youfind things? 1,17 - | 
Well faid and ſerionfſy, andyon willalter your opinion ofhim. 
Ir, Pray give TEE me, I long to be working wohders, t* 
Rubies ——= Pefſes ——Rofes ofes — Heaven. 8be Es 


Dce you not thinkehe has done my Cozena | ele wordZ 
Simple favour comparing ofher voice to that i foghn q 


Cr. *Tis his love makeshim doeir, fot finding any” 
Thing on Earth fit roexpreſſ her, he 
Searcherh Heaven fora ftmilirude. 

IR. Alas good Gentleman, 'ris the firſt time he 
Ever thought on't ; whar frequent rhimders 
Should I heare, if 'rwereas he would have it 2 
Lermecoundaile you. lay them afide till © 
They have contrated an inch of duſt, then with 
Your finger write their Epitaph, exprefling = 
The mntuall quiet they gave men, and received: 
From them ; or as all poiſons ſerve for ſome ule, - 

Give them your Phyſitian, and ler him 
Apply thernto his Patienr for a Vomit, I © 1 

This way they way beuſefull.” ob1r9 

 Cr.. How ever youefteeme them, fach an Elopy. 
Would make you thinke your glafſe had not yet facrered you. 

Is. Itcarmor, I preventir, and accuſcir;tor/ / * - 
Not ſbewing the Hils of Snow, the Rabies 
And the Roſes they ſay; Havebei frorh me x 077 AT9 
Bur (ta , Heaven opens,and Ieed [pempelt cotmming, wt) 


Your Poet is4 Propher. © 
Hef It call an oath to be ine hy Tn: Madan? 


HER; My owne feares light upon mezifthe nighe that 1 + 
Eve's the day of Marriage dothnot ſhut me fromthe Wortd. 
Ex.Why Madam, rhisitiremperance? Hga.” Tiga juſt anger: 
_ Ex. If youare angry Madam with all tatiove you, 
There lives none that has more enemies, ; | 
Every eyethat lookes you, yoti muſt hare, ':/ 
Ir. $ir CLEoN;onrfriends are ctigag'd, pray 0 
Vs be o'th' party : what has cal'd np this” 
Choler inmy {weet Cozen? My Lord you have 


F 


Beene begging favours; *' WO WO | 


ER. Yes of Heaven, (harir would furniſh we 


With meritsfi 'onr Cozen. 
IR. When ithis: X you 
Renue your ſhire; buriFyou'ſt: 

You muſtget des tyfee her r 


peta | |  Plrrery 
HEr. Why {ſhould yorthinder your repoſeand wine? 7 
You know I never 


Is.” Then he has noreaſGnto \btnſe youof inconſtancy 
ER. Why are you faire? or whiy hem race oh 
Enforc'd me ty love nortting elſe?” 335M 


Is. If your love were conſiderable, wharan 
Obligation had my Cortn'to | uciy= p4op 10:-blgov! 
or 374 '£ 115 [The 
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Then | elorw noms»  Haenes | 
weandnot voluntary. "6 

F &.1 cannot tell, but when I ſcriouſly dire them to you, 
Ile ſweareI ambewitch'd. _ _ 

Cr. Madam, this is t to your other vertues, 
That you ſhould hatea man for loving you, 
Beforehedid himſelfe your ſervant. 
I know youdid receive him with indifferency 
Atleaft : whence thenpraceeds your hate ? 

Her. From hisexpreſſion of his love. 

CL. A craell Son ſprung from ſo mild a Father, ifhe did 
Vrgeyou toany thing might blaſt your honor. 

Is. She would not hearchim, and a$itis, how 
Much does he obliege her, he's now her fervent, 
And would entreate mls." him be her Maſter, 
Are ſtrangely m 

a I were "A Fdetakean honorable compoſition, 
Let her chuſe whom ſhe pleas'd for husband, 
And continue her ſecret ſervant ſtill. 
HER. Youare uncivill. Enter PinpaA RVYS. 
Cr. Pardon me Madam, this mirth's aliberty : 
Your cozendoth allow me-——Here comes your father. 


PINDARYS ps * with E&GASTO, he ſpeakes 
to HERMIONE. 

Pin. How long iſt you have undertaken to be your 
Owne diſpeſer? He. Sir. 

P1N. After my cares had ſought you out a man that brings 
Allbleffings thar the world cals happy; you muſt refaſe him. 

HER. Sir, I haye tance an cath. 

Pix, Iknow the prieſt that gaveit. Doe you not bluſh, 
Being ſo yong, toknow how to diſtinguiſh the difference 
Ofdefires, and this ſo wildly? thar you will pur off your 
Obedience rather thanlooſe one that you darenot fay - 
Hathint'reft in you; but by my hopes of reſt, Enter 
Tleuſe the power cuſtome and nature giveswe, LyYSICLEs. 
Toforce youto your happineſſe. 

LYSICLES. 
How now my Lord? what miracle canraiſe a 
Tempeſthere, where ſo much beauty raignes? 
Pin. My Lord, youare not pradtis'd in the cares of 


Fathers. Ithought to have ſcene this Gentleman 


nn ores ONE Bi {bas -—- 
Ys. It maſtnot be, pardon me vertue, that I begin 
Anact, will eta ſtaineupon my bluſhing brow : "E 
YetI mult thorough. Lord Pinparvs, my 

Fortunes carry a pardon with rhem, when 

They make meerre in ads, of ceremoniall 
Decencies, they have bin ſoheavy and ſo mighty, 


_ They have bent me ſo lowto th'carth, 


Icould not caſt my face upwards to hope a blefling, 
Thecauſe you are perfit in. i , 


4 (13) 
P1N. 'Tisa noble ſorrow, bur your deepe Melancholy 
Gives it too large a growth. . 297 | 
* Lys. Thusalldoe preſſe it, yethad mygricfe relation 
Onely to my ſelfe, I would nor part them from 
My heart and memory they juſtly doe poſſefſe : 
But my facher hath no more ifſue ſave my ſelfe, 
For to conferre his name and fortunes On. 
P1N. Our Greece would mourne if ſach a glorious 
Scocke (hould end in the moſt flouriſhing branch. 
Lys. It you doe wiſhit acenrinuance, 'tis in your 
Power to make it laſting ro ages. Stce my 
M1LEs1A's death, Ihavenotlov'd a Lady equall 
Wich your HERMIONE, in her Ihope to loſe 
My ſwolne miſ-fortunes, and find our a joy 
Thar may extingaiſh them:'tis now no time 
To tell her how much I am her fervant: for 
This Lord here that does pretend to her faire 
Graces, before I had declar'd my ſelfe his , 
Rivyall, perchance you would beleeve me, if h 
I had (aid, he no way doth deſerve her. 
P1x. Where you pretend who can, but Heaven 
Thar deſign'd a bleſſing ro my child, ithad 
Beene pride ro hope for, hath made her (till 
Averlſe rohis pretences ; bur giving her the 
Liberty of refliſing, I knew he1isremovy'd. | 
Lys. Thus then to morrow Ile waite on yon, | LA | 
Ladies Iam your ſervant. 7 1 Exit. 
Pin. My Lord ExG asTo, you ſeewith how much-candor. - 
Ihaveembrac'd your love, yet chough I doe [1 
Put on a fathers ſtriftneſſe in my daughters preſence, 
I cannot force her toana& whereon * 2" 
Forever will depend her happinefle. » 
My houſe (ball {til be open to you as my hearr; | 
My bufinefle cals me, get you home, your ſervant. 
CL. ER GASTO, my Lord Ex GAsTO, what haye youlefe 
Your tongue with yourheart? 
ER. Is (ſhenor \trangely faire? » 
Ci. Youtnot beleeve me, if I hould fay the contrary, 
Er. Deethinke that there are ſuch faces in Elizium? 
C.: Fme ſure many better go rother way, if they 
Be not marr'd in the Voyage but doe you 
Remember where you are tomeet with PHORMIO ? 
Er. Norany thing elle, her beauty makes me forger * 
All things that has no Reference rot, 
CL. Hey day, if within theſe two houres, if you doe 
Not forget rhe cauſe of this forgetfulneſle, I'le 
Be an Ennuch, what if the Prince ſhould be your 
Rivall? I cannot tell, but my Lord PiNDaAxvs on 2 
Suddaine fell from his anger, to his daughter, to a 
Ceremony, to you might be ſuſpected. 
ER. *'Tis a feare that _— me tremble, 
CL. 


eee 


(14, 


Cr. Courage man, if you have not loſt your 
Memory, your remedy is certaine : there 
Are more handſome faces will recompence this loſſe. 
Let us meet PHORMIO, 


i 


"_ — 


—— 


ACT. $$ SCE; 
Enter HERMIONE, I KENE, and PHILLIDA. 


IRENE. 
Jv you ſent for the Egyprian Lady ? 


HER. Ihave, and ſhe'lbe herewithinthis halfe houre. 


IR. She ſpeakes our Language. | 

HER. Her father was of Greece, a wealthy Marchant, 
And his bulinefſe enforcing him roleave his 
Country, he married a Lady of that place where he liv'd, 
Who excellent in the Myſtery of devination, 

Hath left that knowledge ro her daughter, 

Enricht with thouſand other modeſt vertues, 

Asisdeliver'd to meby thoſe are frequent with her. 
Is. Doc youbeleeve what PHI1LLIDA faith, 

Is the voice of all your friends? HER. Whar iſt ? 
Is. That you ſhall marry with Prince Lys1cres. 
Par, Theard your Uncle ſay, the Goyernour did 

Receiveit with all appearances of Joy, hope 

This match will free him from this deepe Melancholy : 

And'tis determin'd the next feaſt joynes your hands. 
HER. The Graye muſt be my bed then : 

With what h#fſh fate doth Heaven afflict me. 

That all choſebleflings which make others happy, 

Muſtbe myrume#? but if this Ladies knowledge 

Shall informe me,that Iſhall nee*'reenjoyEvctxto, 

Darkneſfe fall ceaze mee *reTapers light, 

My bluſhe$to the fore-ſworne Hy MENS rights. 

Is. Why ſhould you labour your difquiet Cozen ? 
Anticipating thus your knowledge, you will make 
Your future ſufferings preſent, and ſo call 
A laſting gnete upongon, which your hopes 
Might diflipare till Heaven had made your mind 
Strong enough to encounter them. 


HER.Deare IR ExE,our Stars,whoſe influence doth goyerne 
Arenot malignanttous, but whilſt we - (us, / 


Remaine in this falſeeatth : he that hath courage 
Todeveſt himſelfe of that, removes with it 
Their powers to hurthim; and injured love 

Who ſees that Forcune would uſurpe his power, 


I know willnotbe wanting. Enter ACANTHE 


See, the Lady comes. the Moore. . 


Madam, the excuſe rhat juſtifies ficke men that 

Send for their Phyſician, muſt beg my pardon, 

That did nor viſite you ro have this honor. Here you ſee 
A Virgin, that hath long (tood the marke of Fortune, 


And 


E xenHt. 
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And now's ſo full of miſeryy thatthough the gods 
Reſented wharl ſuffer, yer I feare jt 
"That they have plung'd we toextreames exceed 
Their owne afliſtance, | | Mo. Feare not their power. | | 
HER. Idoenor, but their will ctohelpe me I muſt donbe,- 
For thoſe that know noreaſon of their hate; 
Muſt feare it is perperuall. i 
Andler the Enlignes of their wrath fall on me; - 
 Ifereby any willing act I have 
Provok'trheirjuſtice:to you now, in whom 
'Tis ſaid, as 1ntheir Oracle they (peake, I come to 
Know what mighty growth of dangers aredecreed me. 
Mo. Firſt, deareſt Lady, doe notthinke mypower 
Grearer as my will to ſerve-you, 'ris ſo weake -* 
That if you ſhould reley on't, 1 ſhall ſeeme 
Cold in yourſervice, whenit does not anſwer :-- | 
What is expected from it all I know; 
Is but conjectured, for ourStars encline, 
Not force us in our, ations. Let me obſerve your face. © - 
HER. Doe,andit yet you arenot perficin your Myſteries, 
Obſerve mine well, and when you meet aface 
Branded with ſuch aline, conclude it miſerable: 
When an eye that doth reſemble this, 
Teach it to weepe berimes, that ſo being loſt, | 
It may not ſee thoſe miſeries niuſt be his onely obje. The 
Are my misfortnnes of that horrid ſhape, -- Moore 
Thar rhe meere ſpeculationdorh affrighr 19 flarth, 
Thoſe whoſe compathon onely it concerties ? : 
I that mult ſtand the ftroikes then, whar defence 
Shall I prepare againſtthem 2 yer ahope - i 
That they be ripen'd now-to fall on me, | 
Lightens adeſperate joy co my darke ſoule. 
For the laſt dart ſhall beembraced | 
As remedy, to cure my former wounds. 4 
Mo. "Tis nor that, Iwas furprizd in conſidering I muſt -: 
Partake of all your fortunes, for our aſcendanrs' / 
Threaten hke danger to us both, 
HER. Arethen my miſeries growne infe&tious too, 
Mult that be added? pardon me gentle Lady this ad crime. . 
I muſt account amongſt my ſecrer faults: £124 D 
I meantno more but to communicate, | 
Not part my ſorrowes with you. | 
Mo. Would youconld, with whatgreat willingnefſe 
Should I embracea ſhare of what affli&ts you. © 
Ide haft ro meerand eaſe you' of your feares. 
Now it to one whoſe intereſt doe forceher 
Toadyance your hopes, youdare deliver 
The cauſe of your diſquiet, you ſhall find 
A cloſer, ifnota fort, tovindicate your feares. 
HER. Youſhall know all. I haveexchang'd myheart 
With a yong Geatleman's now baniſhed " 
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His Country and my hopes, his rivall labours 
To make me his, my Father reſolute, - 
I ſhould conſent, till Fortune changed, bur 
Leſſened not my fufferingsz for our Prince 
Lys1CLEsSruines me with the honour of his ſearch. 

Mo. Does EvGen1o know you loyehim> HER. No, 

Mo. Why does he doubt it ? | 

HER. AW iſh ſcornero have my lovereveal'd, | '_ 


Made me receive his declaration of it, 


As anaffront unto my honour. 
And whenhe.came totake his leave, 
Llefthim inthe opinion I would obey my Father. 
Mo. I've heard as much ; but contradictions 
Inthe Princes ations doe amaze me : 
They fay he loves your friend, and labours now 
For torecall him, andthat every Night 
He courts his former flame, hid in the aſhes. 
Ofhis loſt Miſtreſſe, - | > 
HER. By this judge how miſerable Iam? 
That my malignant Starres force them to change 
Nature and Vertuetoo, thatelſe would ſhine, 
Llnmoved like the Starre, that does dire 
The wandering Sea-men : muſtthen Nature change, 
And will not Fortune ceaſe to perſecate ? 
Good gods; I will ſubmit toall but breach of faith. 
Mo. They will not heare us Madam, unlefſe we 
Contribute to their aide our beſt indeayours. 
I kave'thought a way may for a time ſecure you; 


You muſt diflemble with the Prince, and ſeeme 
Tolove ERGASTO. 


*Fis not impoſſible, but he ſeeing you | 

Preferre one ſo beneath him, may provoke 

A juſtnegle& from him ; then for Exc asTo, 

Beſides the time you gaine,there may ſucceed 

A thouſand waies ro hinder his pretence. | 
HER. Canmy heart e'reconfent my ronguefhoultl ſay, 

Iam to any other but EvGEN1o ? 

Nomydeare Love, though cruell Fate hathſever' d 

My vow'd embraces, yet hath Death Ice enough 


| Tofrightall othersfromthem. 


Mo. I ſee Loveis a Child ſtill, what a trifle | 
Dothnow difturbe him : You will not get your health 


 Ofthprice of ſaying youare ſicke; I know 


There 1s another remedy moreproportion'd for diſeaſe, 
Butnot for you that ſuffer, which 15this : Ni | 
Tellthe Prince thatyou'reengag'd, burhe 

Thatbroke with yowesand friendſhip, for your love, 

Will nor deſiſt for ſuch ſuppos'd ſlighr lers, 

And then your Father will force you to his will. 

_ Hex. Ifthe Prince leaveme, itis moſt certaine 
Heleuſe his power to make me take Exc asTo. 


— — —TE—————o — 


GG). 


" Mo. Thoſe hatin vert that doepreſſc cheamnearey, 
Willnot reſolve; 


Upon ſome hazard, and give leave tochance / 
Togoverne what our tents cannot hinder, 
Mult fit ſtill, and waite theiypreſervarion froma miracle. 
HER. Iam determin'dyfor knives, fire, and Seas (halle 
Their qualities,ere Fare ſhall make 'mehis: | * 11 
And if Death cannor be ſhun'd, Ile eg beidig, 

Eprer IKENE. 
Is. Cozen,the Prince iscome to ſee you. 


Me. Good Madam uſeſome meanes IP I — 


With him before he goes 3 my heartdorh 
1 ſhalldoe ſomething infor ſervice, 
Be ſure when he firſt ſpeakes of love, leeme nor 
To underitandhim. —— Ex. Enter Ly $1 OLES. 
Ly. Madam, I havebeg'dicave of your Noble Father, 
To ofter up my ſelfe aſeryant ro your Vertues. | 
Her.) kisagrace our fatmily muſt boaſt of, 
Thar you defcend rowilitthoſerhar ſtile 
Themſelves your creatures, made ſuch by your goodnefie, | 
Which'we cats onely y by frequentpraiers, | 
Thar your Line may laſt;as lorous to 
Polterity,as your now living fame is. 56671 
Ly.Madam , you were nor CU A 
To ſcome thoſe thatadmire you; or would y 
Inſmuate what I ſhould be;by telling. 
Me Tam, whartTI muſteveraimeat./  / 
HER. Were there 10n 'wixcourbirehs my Lord, 
'T would illbecomea Virgins. month toutter /- 
How much you doe deſerve,that —— 
WhenlI ſhall fay,our Greercene're faw 
Ly. 1didnot = —_ could = 
With my owne praiſe, but'now my af 
So muchd youſhall rruely thinke © , A 


praiſe, 


ou thus 


thar 
Whatnow you utter of me3that I car ea 


My actions are thus -favourd by 
HER. VVe muſt ns ofa arven the gods; 


VVhoſle Inſtramentyon were of our deliverance, | 
When we are filent of the mighty Debr- 
This Kingdome owes your courage. 

_ This declarationof your favourmg me,will plead 

pardon,zfI doe omit 15 vrrmmngs 99 7 

W hich uſually _ 7 forthisgrea 
Inow muſt utrer, am, 1 dotion ive. 
Your vertues with redo: | 3 
That theall-ſeeing Cabindebihokd (x1: F 
a Ladythanding with equall ardour. . 1 
Our friends have moſtpower overus,both 
Doe ſecond my defires of joyning us | 
In the ſacred tyeof 


Marriage. 
HEk. My Lord, Ichough arfrithow il my words 


Became 


G8) 


- Toobold| 
And frequent Un he 


 Idarenotunderftand youare 
_ Togloryinthe beſte 


Became Vi ; bargive'cm the right ſence -- 
De which was to ſpeake you ruth, my 
Not with a flatt'rmg aribition; | j++ | 

They might e yourathelove of one . HREFYS 
ifI haveeyer gaind- 


Sin your goodneiſe, I'le not ok Te 
fooliſhly ao iring cothatheight;// ©: 7 29 | 
You muſtin honour difpoſſeſſe me of t/ nb 144:2C1i be, 


When 1 was ſeated : Marry youmy Lord] 
The King, our neighbour Princes, all good men, 

Muſt measaſtainetathoſe great vertues 
Youre the ſingle Lordot; if you ſpeake this $0.09 
Whareaſie conqueſt youcan make of al 

You faintly but pretend to; I'e 

The weakenefſeofour Sexe, who would be otgler 
Onely ro havethe (hewes of your afiection, 


Than reall loves of any a AE 
With Juſtice toatraine to. : rk What Eycr 1 deſerve, 


The —a have largely d my incent »\- 
Ofdoinirvdenmuly.; ropes perry y Aa 


LIpon your ,oodnee, Jaw 19. ap a way for my atkeGtion, 
—_ My Lord, I doe nor underſtand you. 
Ly. Pardon me deareſt Lady, ifmy words 
what my actions 
ſhould finlthavelmood'd. 
The way pow are to take, my Happinefſe 
Sonearely is concernd, you ſhall approve 
Me foryourServant, thar] trembli haſt, 
Toknow what rigours or what j > qr 
But ere you doe begin roſpeake my 
Know whom ybu. TOs. «ma png make happy r 
One, that when tad made ſowretched, 
That it taviſbrlils defies tochange, ;-/ 
Whoſe eyes were tarnedmward onhisgriefe, | IT 
Pleas'd with no obje& butwhatcais'd cheireares, 
Your beauty onely rats d from his darke feate- 
Of circling ſorrowes , =p 3-9V [ 


Pn Caneteoatcicn 
"oaee rape yay 
ER. Good myLord, give Eo, 
conqueſtofaheart | y 
Thatever hath admir'd ou;and tothinke 
Youcan fo farre forger Lhe d Vertue, 
a rn! me fit tobe your 
ereapreſu on,thae Feolling pride -- 25! 265 T 
Muſt be the fa rof which never yet | 
Myheart couldbe allydto: continue Prince, 
Be the example of a conſtant love, $3 (1 
And lecnor your M11z51 4'saſhes rinks 


Vith a newpiercing cold, which they will feels / 147 
[ fake that your heart ſhall beconfning To 


(19) 


Toany new affetion; and giveme leave to ſay, 


Your mind cannere admiga noble. honey) 42s 08 Hegel 
Ifit hath baniſhr,hers your memory, / rh ins oY 
Ly. Muſt that be argument of cruetey, - nm 09 > 
Which ſhould be cole iofay ? Andwill you; AY 
Aſſume the Patropage of eny1 + 7.19a4 walls m T 1=fVv 
By adding torments unroher afflition?... OP - lf 
Muſt Lbe-miſerable in. looking you, +;-;.; +1440 2544 rl yh 

Becauſe the of ih thought ae gaworthy her 9 "_ 2 yer 390 09 
Did I ſoeafily digeſt her deaths. - ' 1, 11/1 +11 1 
Thar 1 want pirty, and aly ga 41 
Ofall Sai laved fo 4 34 
Witneſſe my lofle of joyes, if forro "ma 
Have kill'd me, Thad Goctiv'd to + 
HEr. Protett me:Verme.: ©, yall ief'f 
Pardon me my Lord, 1: know your iebd: 1 ) T 


How great andjultchey arp, andonely-meant' 1: im oo 
By mentioning M1 LE$1As £0 confeſle, ..:.;/ Joot 100 515L ! 
How much unworthy Iam to No! wh wolwot 
In your affefion, which though you ogTy | 
Aslowas Ldurſ ht ro m of AT x54 
'T were now iwpiery for we tagralpes 1-1/1 1: 1 210 16H 
Ibeingno more my owne fifpoſers /- ie Ahnk = 
Ly, Ha,wbat Fare hath ta'ne youfrom your Gllet y 1 


Her. TheLordErGasTo's Knpartvoigie, on: madyical vy 
Whom though at firſtno nm ve in ho 308 i 
Ofmine made me affe&t higyowes, ' /' 442150 Nor ms T 
Hath vaniſht my.determi nation, 12 25970019 48114 9H 
Ihdingnocinginmy ry ll derving 3 Pri 21911171 vM El 
The conſtancy of his afte&an to me, - 1951.47 | "1 
Beſides my Farhers ng me/ 1/12 yh 2211157 SYorfVY 
To make my choice obeying his comm T6 118% 

And threatningmilery,, ifIdedin'd«he-leaſt;" Ina 28” > 
Knowing 3706 VIGhans apathy: I canfetwe$159/ 29d 1 
Toa contract *rwixt me and the Lord Egg Aswollc i; if A 

Ly. Oh thepro Joy! jajultGeateshow-fHite, 4: 

My heart fore-told you 5 Rob wm AT 
ym et pa hondated, -- TI 19(19577 1oT 
One that hath no deſert, tac yoaaitws ff O10 45%! go ofl 
pany aa bima part of yoy,-my hopes: 1.1 a <5 

h , coultlnot dns wor Ot”; 

On (bould be happy pers 'w will «1 T b 
Itany worthy love ſhadowed any thatne- / LETTONTY 
Ofbeing refas'd by you. v2 | 

- HER, Givenormy wantafpowerito: erreyourGrae | 
Thecruell Title of refuling-yau- ' |; So 49 22m 
Your merits are - wha wn lf} ©2000 330 bl ls q 
Your ſlfe of alloy can-ddontoca ike 17:odMc oh oh £ 
Togrant, homthouſand Conti hn wy olce 7. 

Would kneele £9../ WELSIS1k Baovit.y 


By my life, if my Faith wergmnot gen, TrndedSrinils, 
F 2 


* F 
COU I I EI 


CC Cres amore mannnce oo "ET 
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ACtions paſt,and 


Thar vertue choſe thardarke inhabitation, 
.Tohide her Treaſure from the envious world. 


Hereoffer up my ſelfe ro be diſpogg'd by you. b 
Though no ambitious pride couldflatter me, pr 
Youcould deſcend toraiſe me to'yourheighr. * 1197 
Ly. Muſt this beadded to my former griefes? ' © - , 
Thatin the inſtant youprofeſſe ro pittie ooo 
Whar I muſt ſafer in yourloſſe; our vertue, '' + 
For whichi admire you, muſt excade 
My hopes ofever changing your r-ſolves: 
Yerlet my vowes game thus much of you, 
That for a Month you will not marry Bim 377 
I krow your Father wilt not force you to't, 
For he not knowing what hath paſs'd berweene you, 
Conſented to this viſit. Se ak 
HER. Byall things holy this I fweareto doe, 
Though violent Diſeaſes dencdivſe me* - 
Till the Prieſt joyn'd our hands ; yerif youpleaſe 
Letnot my Father know,burt he's the cayle, « L111 
I dare not looke upon the mighrie bleſſing | | 
Your loye doth promiſe. 
Ly. May I notknow the reaſon ? jy 00 
HER That he mayknow,that this unqueſtien'd power 
Hath forc'd me to thaterrour, which himſelfe, | 
AndI, muſtever mourneunpitried. 
Ly. Nowyou throw Oyle = the wound you make: 
I may be ignorant of all things elſe, ; 
Butofmy want of merit to deſerve 
Iamm in: be happy Lady, 
He that enjoyes you ſhall notneede that prajer: 
My Fathers baſineſſe calls me. POfIH 
HEr.Letme intreate yon, that'you'le ſee a Lady, ' 
Whoſe vertues doe deſerve the honour of our knowledge. 
Ly. Whatis ſhee ? 
HER. An jan Lady,lacely come to Cirrha. 
Ly. I haveheardofhers they fay ſhe knowes our 
furure, 
HER. When you know her,you will beleeve mie, 


Necall her to your Grace. Enrer ACANTYE. 
HER. Madam, this is the Prince. ' He ſaintes her. 
Mo. Youneede nortell me it,though this be the firſt 

Time that I ſaw him fince Icame tOCirrha, | 

His Fame doth wakehim knowne to all that are 

—_— _ him. | | 

Y. My miſeries indeede have made it great 
For all things elſe ſhould be more $0 | 
- IS ls 
my moſt parti ds : Why doe you gaze upon me (© ? 
Mo,Haveyonnot lately loſt a Lady that aloe you dearly? 
Ly. If you doe meaſure time by what ſuffer, © 
My undiminiſh'dgriefe tells me but now : Sou 


Bar 


"(2 DJ 


Butnow I loſther, if the (ad Minntes, 
That have oppreſſ d me ſince the faral] ſtroake, 
Ir 15 an age eternity of tormenrs I have felt. | 
Mo. Good Sir, with-draw 4 little, I ſhall deliver They | , 
What you beleeve, none know beſides my ſelfe. whghet 
Ly. Moſtrraeit is, what god that heafU our 


Vowes hath tcld it yon ? 


Bur if youreies pierce farther in their ſecrets 

Than our weake fancies can give credit ro, 

Tell me if where ſhe is, ſhe candiſcerneand know my ations? 
ſhe does, andhmournes (her offaith, 
ſo many vowes, ) ” 
Somany oathes you would be onely bers, 7! bn : ; '') 


Mo. Moſtperfect! 
That now beg 


beeakeer 


To thinke of a new choile. 


Ly. This way be conſpiracy. 
Mo. Had you beene ſnachr from her, and torher fake+ + . 1 
your Urnes cold aſhes: 11117, 
Should have hid her fire of faichfull love: | 


Murther'd, as ſhe for you, 


Pardon me my Lord. 


Her iujur'd ſpiritinſpires me with this boldnefſe. 
Ly. lamcertaine, thisisnoinſpiration of the gods, 

Tt cannor be ſhe ſhould conſent, my fairh _. 

Should be the raine of my name and memory, 

Which neceſſarily muſt follow, if verruous love :; 


Did nor continue it to faturea 


Mo. Fameofaconſtantlover will eternizeit'-! + 17567 
More thana numerous ifſne; would you heare-! ennthyrignC. 


Her ſelfe expreſfſe her ſorrow? 


Ly. If ſhould defireit, it were impoſe. | rv 351 
Mo. You conclude toofaſt: ifthis night yourlecome;i;1 
Untoher Tombe,youthere ſhall ſee her,  [11// (co = - 
Ly. Though ſhe bring Thunder in her hand; willnotifaileto! 
And though Tcannotcredit that yciur power canj 
My hope's it ſhould be ſo, will overcome my rea 


Ladies,T am your ſervanr.. 


Mo. "Madam, I cannot ſtay to know particulars, 
Of what hath paſs'd berwixt you and the Prince: OT 


Onely tell mehow hereliſhryour ſay1 : you'!: ark wacky 

Were promis'dro ERGaSToO? 1: ,- : owl]. ad 
HER. Reſpetsto one IT ſeem'd to havemade choiſe of MAC 

Made him fotbeare his Character : GI .u9 


Bur ſhall not Fbepuniſh'd ſeeming to prefer,” 9" 1 

One fo unworthy bothtoEvomne, and his noble Drinecc. RNS 
Mo. The gods give us permiſſion GIO. 307 2071 \ 

When rhey exclude us from all otherwiies, :-2410/1 / 71 19 


Which may preſerve our faith. 


Longer Idare not ſtay, Tamyour feryaoe. | (0! 9! 


EnerERGAsTO, CLEON; Faw: nw 1nrn 
ER. Now we are met, what ſhall we'doe:to keep us ether? 
PH. Leesrake ſome argamenc maylaſt an houre of rt, 


ſ 4 


Ile triert furthers: 116 


ny 
83” T4 


rrExet,. : . 226 £ 
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EE 


Cr.Ifyou'le have ERGASTO be of the parley,it muſt 
Be of the Ladies, for he is deſperately in love. 
Px. If thediſeaſe grow old in him,Tle pay the phyfitiang 
But be it ſo, andler it be lawfall cochange as oftenas we will. 
Ex. Whatthe Ladies ? | 
PH. Thediſcourſe,ofrhem, and rthemfelves roo, if we 
Could arrive toit : but what is ſhe you love £ 
ER. One that I would ſacrifice halte my lite, 
Tohave but a weekes enjoying of. l 
Px. Artheſegamesof love we ſerall; but the belſtis, 
Wecamot ſtake; and there's no loſſe of credit inthe breaking, 
CLeon, haſt thou ſeene himwith his Miſtreſſe ? 
CL. Yes ;and he ſtands gazing ot her, asifhe werebegging 
Ofan Almes. 
Pa. 'Tis norilldone ; but does he not ſpeake toher? 
Cr.. Never, barin H :rels her, herepes are Stars, 
Which Aſtronomers ſhould onely ſudy toknow our Fate by.. 
Pn. *'Tisnotamiſle, iffhe Rhee er of the extreames.. . 
Cr. What doe you intend? 
Px. I meane, neither ſo ill favoured, as tohave--- 
Noground for what we ſay, for their beleefe 
Will hardly enter; nor fo done, asto have. - 
It often ſpoken to \ber-: For your indifferent beauties 
Are how whom flattery ſurpniſeth, there being} 


Sonarurall a love and 0 inionofour ſelves, 
That weare adapted that men are rather 
Deceived inns, 00 abuſe us. 


ER. Yourlimitation takes away much ofmy anſiver: 
But grantall that you fay, Thaveno ay of >!) Ir: 0! 
Obtaining my Miſtreſſe. 

Pa. Then thou haſt yera yeare ofhappineſſe: 
BurwhyT prethee?. - 

Ex, Sheis fodeſerving, ſhe thinkesnone werthy 
Ofher affections, and ſo can tove none. | ed int 4 

Px. Youhavemore cauſe ro doubt, thatſhe will never | 


. Aﬀect you, than'thar alreadyſhe is notin love t - -' 


What a yong handfomeLady,rhat carries the flame ofber heart - 

inher cheeks,not have yer 7] awmaes" oye 
ER. Iwas of your minde, till MET I-18 ; 

Of thecantrary.-!: 
PH. Concites of your ſelfe, makes you ofrheopinion Y. 

I mention'd: You thinke * en lefor alanery ; 


Whar-you cannoc attai CArts : 
Have yon us'd rogilabiindne:. | 

CL. He knowesnoneburdiſtilling ighes 
Art the Altar ofher beauty. 
| Puz-Ifhebe ſubje&co rhat frenzie, Iwill 
Counſell him to take any Tradevpon him 
Rather than tharof Love. /: 


men aan 


5;3 18 J 
= 
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am Nothing more oppoſite for langriiſhing tranſports ; ; 
and Melancholy makesus more laught at, 
Any. the 'd of our Miſtrefſes ; and with reaſon : 
= m_ ſhould we hope to deſerve their favours, 
When we confefſe we meritnor a lawfull eſteerne of our ſelyes? 

Cr. Ihaveknowne ſome their Miſtreſſes have forſaken, 
Onely becauſe they were certaine the world egoke notice 
They were deepely in love with chem: 

vH. And they did wiſcly;z for the viory being gor, 5 
They were to prepare for znew T ; and [T 
Norlike your City Officers, ride ftillwich ther TbnA' 40 
Same Liveries.,'Some I confeſſe,” have mifcatry'd + - 
In it, bac 'twas becauſe their proviſion of 79915! 
Beauty was ſpent before they came re compotition. 

ER. Thou wer't anexcellent foole ia a chamber, if you - / 
Continue, yoo'le be foin a Comedie : Doſt beleeve 
Thaucanſtſwaggerthemout of their loves ? 

PH. Sooner than ſoiftentherr hearts by my teates, | 
And thougha River ſhould runthrough me, 

I would ſealeup myeies, before adrop ſhould 

Come that way z for our unmanly ſubmiſſions 

Raiſe them totharheight, that they thinke 

Wearelargely tavonr'd, if they hearken touswith contempt. 
ER. *'Tis 1: ſhould doo, than hate us for our inſolece. 

PH. If thon haſteverbeene as'd to talke fence,'. > ," 

I ſhould wonder at theenow t why I ſhould 1 
Sooner hope togainea Lady after che Murther 
Ofher famulie, than after ſhe had an opinion 

I deſerv'd tobe lighted by her. 

Ci. 'Fore VENys hetalkes with Authority : I onal 
Not well whathe has ſaid, but methinkes | 
There is ſomething init: prathee ler's hearken to him. | 

PH. Doe;andifIdoe not cipoiktſc yanoral 4—of 
Opinions, let. me be - 

Er. Youmult deale by inchammett thens for Lan 
Reſolvd ro ſticke to myconclulions. 1 

PH. 'Tisthe beſt Aa Tee your fooliſh Devill hass 


Bur ſtrong reaſons be your Exorcifime. | |! :\ 

Tell fit hari yoalova? En Woult-fcbuld./ 
PH —— thy ly jeſting, (gm Ing 

Thou * yer 1 | 


PH... 
Sorry your Honours ſhould » by what, this love! ' 
Has t transform'd us all? ror ne jom "Ys = | 
7 Ln Joo! wy ern 3orls brook det 
2 | 


——_— — 
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TY CL. Yes, and will; tis HERMIONE, PINDAKVS his heire, | 


. + Wouldexcuſe thee for being the firſt cozen'd. 


| 


pa, What EPICTETYS 104 perti-coate? ſhe that diſputes 
love into nathing,or what's worſe,a friendſhip with a 
Ct. The ſame,and I know you'le confeſſe ſhee's deferving, 
pa. Yes, but the miſchiefe1s, ſhee'lene*re thinke ſo 
Ofhim : If PoLY6G AMY were infaſhion, I would 
Per{wadehim tomarrie her, tobe Goyerneſie to rhe reſt, 
Bnt not till then, wouldſt rhou be content 
Tolye with a Statue, that willnever confeſſe more of love, 
Than ſuffering the effefts of thine? aA; 
Cr. And hayehis liberties in the diſcourſe of her friends, 
Thar her retirednefſe may be more magnified. 
pH. Beleeve me ERG ASTO, theſe ſevere beauties, that 
Are tobe look'd onwith the eyes of reſpect, 
Arenot for us:we muſt have them that love to 
Be prais'd more for faire Ladies, than judicious. 
ER.You miſtake me gentlemen, I chuſe for my ſelf,nor foryoy, 
PH, Faith for that, who ever marries, muſt ſacrifice 
ToForrune, and ſhe, whoſe wiſedome makes her 
Snow to you, may be Fire toanother: Some odde 
Wrinkled fellow, that conquers her with wit, 
May throw her on her backe with reaſon. Take 
This fram the Oracle, that for the generall 
Calamity of Husbands, all women are reputed - 
Vicious, and for the quiet of particulars, 
Every one thinkes his wife the Phenix. 
Er. You have met with rare Fortunes. 
PH, Calumnieis ſogenerall, that Truth has loſt 
Her credit: But to th purpoſe, what Rivalls * whathopes? 
CL. A potent Rivall takes away all;Lys1cxes does woe her. 
PH, Good night, will diſpute it nomore, whether thou 
Shouldſthave her, ornozfornow I conclude, iris impoſſible. 
Er.Ihad her Fathers firm conſent before he declar'd himſelfe. 
PH. Thonghthou hadſthers too, be wiſe,and diſpaire 
Berimes : In this point Women are Common-wealths. 
Andare oblig'd to their faiths no farther | 
Than the fafety and honour of the State is 
Concern'd : If thou wer't the firſt example, 1 


Bart ſtay, who's here? 30k 
Enter PH1LL1DA vail'd, beckons toExr 6 AsTo; 
O'my conſcience, an Embaſſage from ſome of 
Your kind Miſtreſſes, that would faine rake their 
Leaves before you goe to captivity. Fx. Is*cpoſſible? 
PHI. Shedeſires you to ſee her, and beleeve that ambition 
Carmot gaine more upon her than your affe&ion. 
ER. Fakethis Ring,and this. prrs, 1 darenort Sir. 
ER. Ile paythy Dowry then within this halfe honre; 
RR __ - ExitPuriiina. Wy 
L. From ofthe Towne came this faire da 
InaCloud, that makes you looke cheerefully> - G 


Eg. | 
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- Ek. Alas Gentlemen, I was borne to know nothing ; 
_ Of love, but ſighes and deſpaires. 
1canbe ſervant tonone that have the eleQtion of two. 
Cr. Unriddle, unriddle. 
HER. 'Twas the ſervant of HEK M1oNE thar cameto / 
Have me waite upon her Lady. 
Cr. PHORMIO, whatdoe youthinke of this? 
Pn. Iwo'nor thinke at all L.or teareI judge amiſſe. 
The Mazes ofa woman are ſo mtricate,no 
Precept can ſecure us : yetthis I amreſolv'd on, 
Shee will norlove you. Cr. . Why nr:ſhe for him then: 
PH. TheDivell thatadvis'd hercan tell you;they!- 
Will nor loſe a ſervant whilſthe lives, 
Though they command him tobe murdred :'cis the 
Woman Arrt,if they perceivea lover todeliſt: > : ! 341 
mm—_ ſcare;diſtruſt,ot harſher uſage;rhey 141 7 1 
Open him the Heaven of their beaucy.,in rar on; 130: ems 1 
And yeelding lookes,and with theireyes doenielr 71! Z 
The {ce of doubts their feares nA" Iv" ies. 
Prince LYSICLEs ſpurs coldly,whilft heri 
Alone,and you maſtfſtraine to make him goe +; - 111 154 
The faſter : Ev6EN1O too was ſervant to your : 
Miſtreſſe,and Ly$1CLEs and he parred good friends. 1H 
Should I thinkeall the waies they have rocdzen! (vs, 
Us; *rwereendleſſe : but Le wong with yOu, [31% 


way 


And _ at MOre. 1 Exexws. | 1161, 
pF OOO0y : VLA i 
ACT. Jo "Tt. I, 171195 +110) i; 


AIC aaH 

Enter ras oNE,I&Ex z,Pinpa RVs: | 

P1x.Tell my Lord Lys 1cLes,I wilatrend himin'thowolks 
Where's this ungratefall child, whom the jnft geds - > , ;1 

Havecurs'd ſo mach; th __ notlet her take © biyo) 1 


The bleſſings they doe'o bnid o (pirry. 
HER. Here $ir,onher. knees expn yourgandon, or Jour 
Pin. Canſt thouhopeeirherfromm Ws conch oh 

veurhy ty ally ncorageans ade, is af 

What colour now tocover diſobedience 5 51. ,/ - E ie: 

Is LYS1CLES unworthy? or your knowledge, 7 

Does it pierce farther thantbaofes ofall | -——_ o 

Into Ev GENI O's verrues ? Icremble 13 9:44 ag o5 

When I thinke thou waiſthave cauſe i 11/7 go 4 

To know himto thy ſhame: doenot confer 291 Hliw 41 

By the juſt gods if Idoecome to know 1t;] : //1//, © 1128970 71 

Ile facrifice thee on thy Mothers Tombe.; bow 21 1 
HER. Whaeſecreeinnecallowne ths pnihmemt? oy 

Thar I ſhould be accuſed of a fault [;;; : i! 199509 #/ .zatt 

I dare nor heare the ſound of. Addenor8ir... 12 956 3871; 

Suſpitions of unto your rages: 05119 7 51 91es Ly 

The faults have commiteedareenough todrme- _ pk 


Your Julticbring me to the Tombe, 


—_—_———— 


Es aac 


And kill me there, dy Mothers Ghoſt will ſinile 
To ſee my blood ſhed to preſerve my faith, 
| | Pix. .Youtfaith? Hz. YesSir: 
"nt Noris my diſobedience fo ſwolne, 
[i As youendeare it by your —_ ; 
t I now obey your generall commands, 
Of doing vertrioutly in loving him 
Youdidappland, whilſt my poore brother liv'd. 
Pin. But you are not the lame,'twas never meant 
He ſhould enjoy you if your brother died. 
Her. I was notmade acquainted with ſo much, 
Bur ſtrengrhned: by your approbation, 
Gave up my will to his,and vowes to heaven 
Toknow nomather man for husband. 
Pix. Nor I nochuldegt you continne thus : 
Nor will I argue more comake you doubr, 
I amnot reſolute inmy intents : 
Alrveord we theeinthe hands of Lys 1Cx #8, 
Hex. Good: (gods, if youare moy'd with teares, grant 
This a tryall onely of the weake proportion _ | i - 7 
Ofvertue you havelent nietort the overthrow. 
Is. How is wdeareſtCozen?. 5 
Her. Aswitha Martyr; almoſt as much pleag'd wich - 
Knowledge whard dare router for EvGexto, 
Asgrievd with mp.affliction: Fortune inher 
Malice hasgivet# me yet afield roexerciſe +! 13.» 
My faith and love tohim Idce adore. . 
TeWhill youbeleeve you have ſuch cauſe togrieve, | 
Allcomforts ſeeme importunate;but yet Prince Ly $1Cr. £5 
Hes. Bur what? Forbeare, Itfeare thy thoughts 
Are poyfon'd;whieh chou' inemfiuſe 117 
To'wond mycoriftancy/' 77 1, 7 | yon Ws 
I. Sure there i#Magick inthac myſtickename, | |: 
It could not elſe divideus from our reaſon: ib) 
w, what faith can binde us roremoye + 
Love of our ſelves; and reverence coeur parencs 
You nuſtforgiverbis z your Evoento;: ' cus; 
Ifhe were here, muſt (peakeas] doe now, t v.13 « 
Granting his love be preatubts profeſſion;: / 1; 
For that muſt havereflexioni on your peace, 
Nor bargaining for his own happineſſe 
With the price of the intire deſtrattiorr -:- 
Of yours : what iſt you fear@ reporc ? 
It will roac@yolirbei obftinate, -' 
TL Re Cai dp 2901; | 
egods for you have maddit nora fault; _ 
| fach aq obje@asPritce Lys 1cLES. 
ER. Whoever hada miſerylike mine? -/ 
All that are grievdhave yetthe liberry /- - 
And eaſt of their complain n 
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(27) 
Is maſqu'd with happineſſe,andif Igrieve | 
Such comforts as we give ro rhoſe complaine > 
Of being roorich, havei ſmiles of contempt. 
Is. Ifirtbe chus, retire 1Nto your reaſon, 
And for a time forget your | 
D'ecthinke that alttheniames ef vertne (hrinke 
Into the ſound of conftancy? Mutt this” 
Make you forget the debr that yon doe owe 
Unto your Father, friends,and to your ſelfe , 
Their houſes honour, and yonr happinefle, 
Is Lys1CLEs lefſe worthy tharthis Rivall? 
HER. No more, their vertucs chat exceedes al} orher mens, 
In them areequall. 'In.. Buryertheir forranCisnor. 
HER. 'Tis confefs'd:nornever any mars had juſterclaime 
Thanhe againſt her;rich m all verrues, | 
Thar auks men defir'd: ter narrow hand 
Excludes him, unwonted tobefttow 
Her treaſure there where an exceſſe of merit 
Would make her giirs burſeeme che pay of verrue, 
Not favours of her partralllove. Enter ACANTHE 
Ohyouare welcome. Herebehetda Rocke (the Moore 
That ſtands rhe fhame of the 1mperauous windes, es 
And the ſwolne Seas. »bru., 
Mo. _ per pager —_— ning ſongs lO: 
HER. O yes, and more endangering fe 
A flouriſhing Land propos'd,on which Light” al 257 
Have rackt with; , ONT ,3 
Mo. I thinke Fanderſtandyou. - Hen. You ruſt novels: 
It was Prince Ly $xc Les preſented mhis luſtre, ' ''*t')) 
'Gainſt whom arm'd the vertuesot my friend, 
And my owne faith irreſolare'ro whom © + 
The victory ſhould yeeld : at laſt I efr 


: hs: the prize/roborh divided.” 1&2 mad! 20 a | 


o. T9borhdivided? :' Mi 

Her. Yesgthe Prince hath tic adorarionof my heart, 
EvGExT othelove. 

Mo. What Fires:whar Seavimift er Broanro pos” 
Tomakehim worthy you? me''thinkes'T feete = P 
His ſoule ſigh for aryyall of hisfairh. ; (12K TE 29IOTIN 

Her. Weborth have had fatiery of that p10 7 7 * 
Butcan you bring no comfort ?- haye the gods 
Shur up their Oracles,as well as mercy ? 7 fl 
Thoughthey reilhgivy wo—_ might adviſe, 


That we may pur off miſery bydextti- 
Mo. The idomeler krowatene: }6'66 cone, 


That we may ſtillimplore their die to/kelpeus 7 
Yer ſomething I cameetl;if 

Shall make you deviate 

Yon are the abject ofrheir hare; or 'if 

You meaſure your or.theiraffe&tion 

By merir,or advantages Tn 


H 2 


"I |. ®) * 


—_— 


Youarethe marke of all diſaſters. 

—\ I have complain'd unjuſtly ofthe gods, 
They faveur me. ſo much, they doe applaud 
My reſolution for EVGENIO. 
Merits in others, I will cloſe my eyes 
' From the bleſt Sunne, before they ſhall rake in 

An obje& that may ſtartle my firme faith. 
Mo. Be conſtant,and be happy,when you meer 
With oppoſition that may ſhake yourjudgement. 
"Remember what affliction 'ris tow 
Afaulr ivrepairable,and thinkenor 
Reaſon can pacifie your fathers rage : 

You muſt oppoſe your paſſion unto his, 
Andlove will be vicorieus,being the nobleſt : 
To morrow I will bring morecertaine councell. Exit. 

Herz. Where cannot vertue dwell 5 what a {till ſhade 
Hath ſhee feund out rolive ſecurely in of 2 
From the atrempts of men? Come ny IR nxe, 

. Though thou haſt ſpoken treaſonagainſt my love, 
-Cauſe thine did produce it, I muſt thanke thee. 
Ler's in.and fornfie our ſelves with ſome fad rale 
Ofthoſe, whoſe perjur'd loyes have made them live 
Hated,and dye moſt miſerable. 
«,,;EnterIaENE and PHILL1DA. 

PH. . If Jſhould weepeas my Lady does. for all the 
Servants I have loſt? is 

Is. Thou wouldſt weepe in thy grave PH1LLIDA :yet the 
'Worſt is, thou wilt loſe more within this ſeven A 
Yeares,than thou haſt gor in ten : for men are 
Changeable ſweete Ph 1LLIDA:. 

Pa. Andour faces werenot 'twereno matter, ' 

They ſhould make haſte,or we ſhe ſhould overrake them, 

Or prevent them ; a commodity of beauty that 

Wouldlaſt forty yeares would beare a good price Madam. 
mn, hem would ir PH1LL1DA, as highas that ofhonour. 

PH. Butisnot my Eadya ſtrange woman to weepe 
Dy for one REISUIE -_ -_ RO 

15 place £ my part, never finde ſach 
Diſſronces In men to be fad when Thad any. 

Is. Andthy word may be taken as ſoone as atiy wenches 
InGreece,or there be (landerers in the world: s 
But ſhe affe&ts conſtancy. - 

Px. Some ill-fayour'd woman, that meant to preſcrye 
Herlaſt purchaſe which her want of beauty 

K. Itrartin theright Py1LL DA,thisinconſtancy is 
_ A Monſter withour teeth, for it deyouresnone, 


Make no Sonne weare happy mourning.nor 
Mother childlefſe : and for my peed 
Opinion that the gods give a bleſling toit, for 


Nonelive happier ,than thoſe that havegreateſt r ve 
| Aboundance of It» . | Pu. 
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"PL Whitis: gorbyrhis $ whinitg ;harchs E 
Ofchar betty for dubſe#Farc; Yet 47a 
The Vowes, Sacrifice, and ſervice ofa'thoufandd- of\4; 11 


Ix. E of this ;zwer'tthon with'&y o£ ba Ov 


nongh | 
Px. Yes, and told hin'thar my Lady fentiochim < .. [0 


Bur to what intent did you make melye?: 51 -: 

Is. Thouartſogoud natur'd, Aprabrnatiy paidon 
Snch a trifle for one Roan;barthavetiros: 
The firſt is, would faine ſpeake with him ,: - L a1 
The other knowing my Cozentobein anill humour, / 111 


If heprefſe ro ſeeher, Thope ſhe will give himſach an anſver, | 


Thar he ſhall never daretoſpeakeroher more©- 
Pn. Theſe men haveleſſe reaſon than Mice;rhey would” 
Know elſchow to ſbife'phaces, and flictcer chemſibves [1 1; 
From a ſtorme. It Iwefe4man, and loft the happineſſe | 

Ofſeerng my Miſtreſſerwodaies, 'z ſhould 


Loſe rhe defire the thirde Doeyonligh: 2ntÞ "He: ay 
for their breeches, 


Madam ? you are in loveroo? - /: -- 

Is, As far 25 goes roſiehing,bur no dying 

Px. I''ebe your Compur 7 S/9"oremery—" woos vr pu 
1 know many love has br the worldy | 1 
Bur ler out none : hashe pierc'd ara 

Is, Ohno, my skin'was alwaies ERR 
Bur he once found me langhing,and (o th 
Downe wn Sal ik wh his 

Px. Looke toOir, tis bur 4 e weapon 
I have knowne it make greater ſwellmgs than / A t 
The ſting ofa Bee. Doe you 


long 
IK. Yes, a Husbandman, and ler chegodaierrakecare 


For wy children. | 
PH You!lefindenowtodoeir: is he Moorefll with 


My Lady? 

Is. THefther with her. . .. 

Px. 'Tisa ame ichyopl aber 
Neere the Court. * | 

Is. Why prethee? 

Pn. As'tis, there be o many rhquiſitive Raſcals, 
Thar we have much adoeto keepe matters bk 
Burifin diſpite of ourcare they bedeyulg'd, | | 
We ſhall be defamed on the exch _ Kimbles, 

Is. Thou haſt reaſon, bur ſheeis ſecrer a5 the night her 

Pn. Is ſhe ? I would faine aſkeherone 
Bur ,ris no marrer, *ris bur raking arthe worſt. 

Is. Ifthoaralk {talirrlelenger, ITY much --/, 
As ſhe knowes: but who'shere? ; 


Erg o, Foraeio, Cleo; tal 
oo, Frmin, Con, ; ring 


Pro. Nerefright mewith the lightning ofhereies :' 
On me ſhe may open or ſhuther cies a5 (he pleaſe,” Oh 


ig iny happincle ny * 


CL. 


fora man 2 i © 
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”- Cir Ifehouprov Rake 


 TwoHoures,«legiveher leave rotye metober Monks, 


my aexSongis begun, 
gdyg?, pleaſes. 
, fit continue, 


Prowl 
Bur if ſhe be aterrres yu my love 


CL. Looks, Ergeftaha found tyra afcbe Ladies, 
And has ſethis face robegin to them; bib 1 

Pro. In Vetſe, or profe* | be 

CL.We ſhall hearegif we draw ncareriagaod qo ny 

Is. We thanke you myLords, baritone were 6 tious, 


Your co areas -q MeL.) |; f 

Pwti Why Ibeſeech you 77 + + 

Er. Na 7 Tadno Enpiicory pow enens I. 
Toſtemy Hernowe? rg #4 © 
And ſhouldbe proud ro heare Iliveinhermemory. 

IR. Compact BY Tic aſſure you, you doe, ſhee's 
Never tr ich anything, but youpreſencly 


Are call'dinto the compariſeawithuits her Teeth. 

Cannot ake, but ſhe ſweares it is 8lmoſt asgreat a vexation ; 
Asyaur love t if uhm —orlnk cnet the beares q' 
Ofa few mourners; {ſhewiſhes 1 " 

Er.IfLl heard her defer, (heſhou ckly have has wiſh. 

Is. She would be glad - © VE ho = hough 
Thefcruplebfhavin oc any thing; e 
Would trouble bernie, can teach you 
To make advantage ofall this. = 

PH. y delicace Gwect Lady?.. | 

Is: Avery preatbne Sit : For frltbolevve | - 

He deſires nothing more, than to be aſſured 
She eſteemes hint for her Servanc. _-:-/:; 
Pn. Right zbur does this uſage ſhew it? | 

Is; Moſt : for being chus ſevere tnoneelſe, 
'Tis manifeſt ſhe eth a power over him,and pajes _ 
po _ m_ we coine of ſcorneantlcomtemnpa,, | 
And having 't;he is bound to accept ir. 

Cr. What Wake yours this Phormio ? &. 

Pro.A moſt excellent Girle, would ſhe were poore. 

Cu. poore ? PHo, She would live rarely by her —- 

DP eee 

re 1 wouldpleaſe you toheare with what 
'- ocgrhn—_ys and fwea weares it 1SNot 411 1! 


hergood nacure. 
Li yr nt" a 


—_ ; Kay Eee En nn 


undeſeryed {c {LP 
Ps 4s: Maſe itin her, thac ſhe by ts | 
Canbardh'k forbeare it,when ſhe ſtrives robe 


ant to her 


gecs 
_ Ifever there were a De at {ixteene, this Ladyis 006 
Y Y 


dl 


(1) 
By this day you? bighplace in wyhearr.. 
Iz. In 
PHO. Na did anos, find ooet co tha 
Is, Burl \ dpiixnot,youle : pany « 
PHO. And Iwould-faine tteere you when youaredd../ | 
Will you give me leave. toſpeake with yout Schollerf.r 1. Hermione 
Is. If youbelis friend, teach him cobewiſe: | if and Acan- 
PHO, For your fake will doe all Ican: E&GASTO, the above. 
Wilr heiehe_ Marry this Lady : Wilt thou be © 
Reveng'd on thy proud Miſtrefſe > marry her2-// » | | 
Wilr thou be ſure Rata dic cher 
 __ Ex. Imill dealewuely wi (hehds rakem//-") 11111 | 
My heart out of HEx MIONES keeping;:!/ ft ons gnivwmgar 
PH. BEthankefull, and beftow it npou het: m recompence-;( 
She will accept ix, cloubrnot ; be hastakenGatb paines _ 
Toredeemeit : looke how ſhecaſts her cies npon thee c} 111 
Shee's thine owne forever, and has beene long: - // . x5 y 
Ex. Tamdeſperately in love. '") LEE 
Ph.Marrie een baritt before lined 


ER. 2 Ion burthismoybeno greatiavonr roche, 
Ifhis miſery be onelyaltred, not leſſen'd. dirmwi:gt/ 
PH, Youarelittlecarious; why doe y ogaſkewho! » vaoT 
This concernes.2:well, Ile tell you, LH oe nod 1 
ER G ASTO,and he kngckes roknow your commands» ( » + 
Whilfthe kneeles, Hermioneand the Moore © 1 +111 
looke: downe from the window.: A + 
Mo. You may beleeveher Madam, ſhe loyes himy -' » -! : 
Now you may revenge her, perſwading you ro leave :- // 
EV GENLO, by ſiniling on Ergaſtoy *rwill advance. (defeend. 
Your Corzens endsro0, if yauidocas Ile adviteyon, whilſtuic 
Is. 'Tis feſtivalttodaymyLords;andfoladmins 3.7: 
This mirth : om romonranes willealiyorh bach RowZoce) i\ i 
Inclin'd to love thinmy Corzen Heravione. i! -/ 1 |) oh 
Ek. But youcanſuffer your ſelfe to bebelov'd Þil (il « 
Is. IthingkeIcan.. '. | - PH. Hele aſkenomete,-' 
Bur leave thereſt tohis reſpects and ſervices. 1047 5:21hr 
Is. But you confider not whom you may offend mthis mirth. 
ER. Tk nere corfideewhbe hoard imdovieg you : 

* Iwiſhher beat ty centupled, char my farft- ron. 
To ycontnds leaving her : by this faire d 77! 
Te never name any bur you far Miſtreſſe,r:; 7 1794 01 M 

Ir. I way beleeve you, whe Timeatndyourattions' -: 
Shall tell ir me as wetlas your words. . / 4/41 11 now 30 o 
PHO, T7 0 OE Tc JO | 
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They havegairdupon our hearrs and wills: 


—_—— 


time, ordinarie faces require it, toperfet > 

Thelm reſſions they mke : yours ſtrikes like lightning, 
Inan inſtanr zifhedid nor adore youtill now, 
You muſt attribute it to ſome faſcination #/ 
But his judgment clear'd, he will beforc'd 
To continue the adoration hehas begun Eo 

- Enter HERMIONE, MOORE, PHILLIDA, CreoN, 

they find Ex6 ASTO kneeling. 
Pxo. Who's that? __ 

Ex. The Moore you heard of. | 
Po. Ihaveaſtrange Capriccio of loye-enter'd me : 
1 muſt Court that ſhade. » HER. How now myLord, 
Courting another Miſtrefſe? 1 ſee I muſt locke up my winds, 
will ſeske rhe neareſt harbour. 


ba. Excluded by your rigour, Madam, I was intreating 


Your foire Cozen to preſenr my vowes. 

HEz. Was it no more? 
Ex. No more, you cannot m—_ Madam,turnein 
Youreyes upon your beauries and pertections, and they 
Willtell you, how impoſſible ir is ro loſe the Empire 


Fortune and want of merit may make me loſe 
The hope of your fairegraces, but nover ſo much Traitor, 
Asto pay homage toany other beaury, or change 
The reſolution I have fix*'d robe your ſervant onely. 
Hea. I thanke you Sir : my Sexe will: be my pardon 
IfI rerurne notequall thankes; we thinke if any 
Manumit before we licenſe them copart, ; 
They doeufurpe a power is ours by nature: the poſture 
I foundyou in, was more than ordinary courtſhip gives. 
Ez. Youmightcondemne it, had not youbeene rhe 
Cauſe on't:Ineverthinke your Name; but with 
A Reverence great as Ipay the gods ;-and they 
Allow us þending to their Images when we 
Transferre our vowes : The faire .zrene is worthy all, 
Havenot the hope of you, but whilſt you give me leaye 
be REI: mma 
greatan injury, as to admit the profer'd love of thoſe 
Whoare ſodiſtant from yoar merit. 
Hes. "T was unkindly done roundermine me. 
Ea. Inher een willconfirme this royon. 


Hee,” Youſhall oblige me fince ſhe has wrong'd me : 
Frene harke you. , "They talke in private. 
After along whiſper the Moore ſtrives to goe 


gow him. 
out of rhe coale? 
thaveit burne, lay thy lips | 

that's left, and blow it inco flame. 


Tothe ſparke 


PR. 


G3) 


PH. What wouldſtthou have me doe?. wh ems her: : 
PH, Not for five hundred Crownes. : 71 | 
Cr. Wouldſtlye with her, and nockiſ-her>: | 
PH, Yes,and can givereaſons for't beſides expeiece, 
And when thisa&1s . "Sivan this reſolare 
Mmcounter, rich widdowes of threeſcore will 


Not gouve my prowefle. 


' Hermione, Irene, Ergaſto breake off 
their private talke 
Is. AsTliveke ſwore all this ro me. + 
He. Hide thee inconſtantman, thou art ſo Alle” 
Thy oathes doe ſerve thee for-no other uſe 
Bur rocondemne thee, not to ger beleefe : 
Be gone;and leavero love, till chon haſt found 
The way to truth, and ler not vanity cozen you 
To beleeve tharTam movd, becauſe you change. 
A thouſand other imperfections 
Have made me hare thee: yer I choſe this way 
To ler thee know't, that deprehended with the 
Blacke markeupon thee, thou maiſt nor dare 
1 0 tronble me againe. ER. Madam. 
He. There _ be ſome, thart for their ſecret ſinnes 
The gods will puniſh making. them love you, 
Chuſe amongſt them, Irexe, I will hope, though ſhe % 
Be credulous, will learne by this, how far 'tis fate ro truſt you,, | 
Mo. This was well manag id. PH. What Mouncaine: 
Have youpierc'd,thathath ſent forth this wind fince 1 left you?: 
Ex. Thaveundone my ſelfe for ever. Pu. AS hows 
Ex. Itold / cma5 watch 4c lov'd Irene. T 
CL. Did ſhe heare it? h 4% 
ER. Oh mought have beene fortwoms elſe, 
Cr. Nene thou haſt? | 
Ex Aske him, he mademedo'r. 
CL. What courſe will you take toredeeme your Gault: ? 
ER. A precipice,asbeingalham'd to live any;longer. 
Pn, A halter youthallas ſoone: come,come,Ileintercede. 
And be your ſurery: Looke; ſhe ſtaiesto Pen. | 
You downe on your knees.  . < 


She goes away, Phormio pals FE backe, Er ad kneeles, 
holds wp his bands, his cloake over bis face, 

Py. Oh my ſweet Lady, be mercitulllike the gods you re- 
lemble ; they haveas often pardonincheir hands as Thunder : 
And the trurh is, if they will jor forgive this fanlr of incon- 
ſtancy, they muſt live alone, or atleaſt without men., This was 
_ thela(t gaſpe ofhis dying friendſhip to her, | 

And now he is entirely yours... -- //, ,,, .., - 

Is. Hehasnor wrong'd me. 

- * PH, Fie, ſay not(o, that's as great ar jnjuric 25noOr ” 
Pardoning him : he has, and ſhallcome naked. 2 
K 
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Toxeceive his puniſhment. Sec he daresnorlogke. - ... 
For comfort, lethim rakeitin at his cares. _ 

Is. Pray content cn —_ with the cume penvare 

Made meloſfe, and et me | 

PH. Never till you him. 

Is. I will doe any thing for my rekeale; ithe has 
Offended me.let him learne hereafter to  - 
"= ke rruer than he ſweares ;andintime 

may get credic. 

Pa. 'Tis enough. Ex- Is ſhegone 2 

Pa. Yes. ER. How did ſhe logkee | 

Px. Faith aſham'd, ſhelov'd you ſo well, and ſorry ſhe 
Had no reaſon toloveyoubetrer. | 

Pa. *'Tisan excellent Lady, 

Px. IfIcould make Joynters, I would not rake this 


\ Paines for your honour. Cleor whither ſlip you 


Cr. After Phillida, PH. And what 'wS 4 | 
Cr: Poxon't, theſe waiting women will nordeale unlefle 
They have earneſt in their hands, and 1 was unprovided. 

PH. Away unthrift. | Exeunt.. 


- 
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Act. 4 SCA. rn 

| Enter LYSICLES. 

Ly. This is the houre — Acanthe promis'd, 
I ſhould once more behold my leſt Milefz. 
Pardon me'reafon, that my wither'd hopes 
Rebell againſt thy force, a ha appinefſe 
So mighty 150ppos'd unto thy doubts, 
Thar Ile deveſt my (elfe for ever of thee, 
Rather than not > an” impoſlibles, 
That bring fach comforrs to my langmſhr ſoute. 
Haile holy Treaſurer of all the he 
Naturee're lent the world, be ſtill the envy 
Ofthe proud Monuments that doe encloſe | [) 
Theglorious Titles of great Con 
Letno prophane aire pierce thee but my (| Gohes, MILESTA 
Lerthem have entrance whilſt my reares doe warme © +jſeth 
Thy colder Marble. — Ha, what Miracle, like a ghoſt. 
Are +a gods pleas'd to worke toeaſe affliction? ? 
The "Larw 15 creared*from her aſhes, 


Rc 


- Pareas the flames that made'em:: (till the FAS 


The fame Mileſfa! Heaven does confeſie in this, 
Thar ſhe can onely addemto thy beaury, 
By making it immorrtall. | 
Let itbe lawful for thy Lyſteles, : 
To touch thy ſacred hand, and with ir guide oft 
My wandring ſoule unto that part of Heaven, 
ny "g- oes pn. 

HO, Forbeare, andheare me : if a oach, Tvanifh 
Impious mconſtant Lyffcles, Cannot” Arkin 

This 
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This miracle of my reafſarm 
A morrall ſhape, perſwade rhee rw! are gods 
Topuniſh falſehood, rhar thou ſtillperſiſts 
In thy diſſembling : doe nor] know 
Thy heart is {\woIne with vowes theu haſt laid 
For thy Hermione, whom thou woald(t peri 
Thy narrow heart is capable of love 


By mocking of my aſhes, and erecting Tombs ro me, which are 


Indeed but Trophiesof thy dead conquerd loveand vertue. 

Ly. No more bleſt ſhape: 
I ſhallnot thinke that thou defcend'ſt from Heaven, 
if thou conrtinueſt thus in dvube of me ; 


 Neorcantherebea Hell where ſuch formes are. 


The knowledge how thou cont'(t here, doth diftarde re ; 
Yer {uch areverence 1doe owe thy image, 

That1 will lay before theeall my thovwyhts 
Spotleſie as Truth, then chou hate tell che (hades, 
How Fortune, chough it made my love anhappy, 
Could notdiminiſh ir, nor preſſe ir one degree 
From the proud heighe It wasatriyed to : 
HowTdid nightly pray torhis ſad Tombe, 
Bringing and taking fire of conſtant Jeve 

From rhe cold aſhes, how when incompaſt 
With thouſand horroors Dearh had beene a reſt, 
1did preferre a loath'd life to revenge my ſelfe, 
And her upon the murderer. 

Gro. g ſhall defirerolive ifchis be true ; 

Nothing can adde a comfort where { am, 
But the arance of your love : t know 
Faith isnot tyed to paſſe the confines 
Ofthis life, yer Her wione*s happineſie 
Does troable me : Yow'le thin b tlov'd 
Youliving, when dead,Jam jealousof you. 

Ly. Mileſta, againe left Sar, now 1 am ſure thou art 
What thou reſembleſt,and do/ſt know my ſecret'it thonght, 
But as the gods, of which thou art a part, 
Artnot content with Our hearts ſacrifice, 
Unlefſe our words confeſſeir :; heareme then, 
If my thoughtse*re conſented to Eg 
My loye, may your dire Thander li 
Upon my head, and finkeit downe 10 - 

1 may not ſee thy Iconfſſe 

My words have Pete ro Deities, 
y = re ador'd thoſe ſtaineg of love, 
 Myreares andfriend(hi x tray beſt of men, 
I hope T have caticell'd for my Exgenio - 
I did I proce a ldve'unro Merallawe, þ 
Whoelſe had ſold herſelfeumro che rags 
Ofher offended Father ; had youliv'd: 
You would haye pardon d, when infidelity 
Bar perſonated d1d preſerve a faith 
Soholy as theirs was, thisis my fault; K 2 


—_— 
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Gao. My glory and my happineſſe. | -- .} 
Ly. Yet A —__ wept as I was forc d 
 (Forhisdearecauſe) to injure ſacred love, 
Yet durſt noc but decline his ſevere Lawes, 
When my friends life excus'd the p10us errour. =» 
GHo. Did you ſuſpect her, that you conceal'd this from her ? 
© Ly. Thereisbutone M1LEsS1A, befades, | 
* Iftrue, I meant her feares ſhould aide 
My falſediſguiſe, which her quick-{ighted Father 
Would elſe havepierc'd,, who hates Ev GENIo, | 
And loves no verrue but what ſhines through wealth. 
Ly. My beſt, beſt LyYs1cLes, Iamagaine ih love, 
Thy holy flame doth lend me light to ſee | 
My cloſed fires; why did not Fate give me 
Solargea field ro exerciſe my Faith 
envy thee this tryall, and would be 
Expos'd ro dangers, that have yet noname, 
Thar I might meet thy love with equall merit. 
Ly. Thecauſe takes all away, and want of power 
Excuſeth what I cannot yer exprefſe roo much of me, 
But how ourlovyes came toſoſad aperiod, 
Asyetin clouds I have onely ſeene, (ration, 
Gro. My Lincles cruelty and hate of you paocur's our ſepa- 
Ly. Buthow knew he our loves 2 though tormenr ſince 
Have wrung it from me, wy joyes ever flow'd filent and calme, 
Gro. Iknowit, but we were betray d 
By one that ſerv'd me, and the doubts confirm'd 
By the Moore youl; pake with yeſterday. 
Ly. Ha? How game ſhe to know it, ſhe was nothere, 
Gro. 'Allthat Teyer did ſhee's conſcious of, 
Andjealons of your love unto HERMIONE, 
Didplace me here, to ſearch into your thoughts, 
And now is prouder of this diſcovery, 
Thanifa Crowne were added to her. | 
Ly. Towhat ſtrange Lawes does Heayen confine ic ſelfe, 
Thar it will ſuffer them thar dare be damn'd 
Tohavepower over thoſe it has ſelected, 
 Myrteares and ſacrifice could neyer gaine 
So much upon its mercy, as to lend 
Thy happy ſight for one faint minutes comfort : 
Yerthole that ſell themſelyes ro Hell, can force 
Thy quietreſt for inquiſition on innocence, | 
Andco what purpoſe ſerves faith andreligious ſecreſie 
When Magick mocks and fruſtrates all our vowes? 
| This Moorethen was confederate with your Uncles paſſion. 
| Gno. Sheis thecauſe that Idoe walke in ſhades, 
Ly. And I will be, that ſhe ſhall walke in Hell: 
With her I will begin, then ſcekerevenge 
Under the ruines of thy Uncles houſe: 
All menthat dare toname him, and not curſe 
His memory, ſhall feele the power 


: —_— 
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Ofmy deſpiſed ate and friendlbip 
GHo. My deareſt Lyficles,promiſe albe 


But remperate in your anger,and I will. 'T 
Diſcover more than wi a1 ary roknow, ' Enter 2jn- 
Ly.As juſtice that's concern'd ro crimes, darw# and 


I will. GHo. Then know I was betrai'd. - ſervants. 
Oh love, here's company,I muſt retire. 
Pix. Talking tograves at night,and making love i'th day: 

MyLogd I nor wy fon dayghter have deſervd this. 

Y Pardon ir, I could doeno leſle, 
Being to take an everlaſting farewell,but give this 
Viſire to her memory ; reſerve your cenſure 
Till cen dayes be over,and ifI doe not 
Sarisfie.you,condemne me. E xennt. 


Enter HERMIONE and PHILLIDA. 
HER. Philly, take thy Lute,and ſing the ſong 
Was given thee laſt. E xeunt. 
Fs ca bat lift ſigh, 
Here aidyou borrow that 'g 
VV and that relenting Las ? 
For thoſe that ſigh,and not for love, 
Vſurpe what's not their owne. 
Loves arrowes ſooner armonr pierce, 
Than your ſoft .« 6h 4 
T our eyes eau onely teach ns 4 
ho fm takeit i i Wc \ 
Another ſegh then I may hope FA 
an Song bei ig end w_ P#1LL 4 
Pa. your ſorrowesto you, youare 
Norſfad to heareche newes I bring; pita 
OY Wouldir ir were killing.har my death mighrend 


Nm Femmiltake me Modems 
eme Madam,FE xgenio is retarn'd. 
He. . rerurn'd ? thou haſt reaſon, Phillida,] 


Should be dead with ſorrow: Ti is not fit we hearehis name 
Withouta miracle: where is he? ſendcobring him hither. 
Pa. He waites on your commands without. | 
Her. Bring himin. - -, 
Goodgods,if youcan faffer me one minutes joy, 
x propelled rac 


Give it me pOw,andletexcefle 
Finiſh what ſorrow cannot. But where's this happineſſe 
I faine would dreame of? Exgeniois return'd, 
That1 may looke onhimyand nor be his, 
And call our faiths in vaine to aide our loves. 

ay ie god por you Madam acenten 

v. May give you, Madam, a content 
Ashigh,as yon have power to beſtow 
On thoſe you favour,and then hal 
 Willbe asgreatas is your beauty. 
HE. + Ry Mick OREOE 


ammo ER ———_ 
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cou 


"Toomuch 2cquainred with my fad hearrs g ;efe, | 


Not tobe ſtain'd with'r: ſure you cannot Wit, ons 


Ipray fay you doe not, yon will wrong. - 
Two things I am moſtproud of, my juſt griete, - 

And your young love,which could nor grow, 
Nouriſh't with ſach  heate as now it gives. 
Lhave aſtory that will breake your heart 

When you have heard it,and mineere I 

Deliver it. Prince Zyſober tomorrow marries me, 
Or1 muſt leave my duty,ormy hfes - | 1740 
Forgive methat1 daretonrrer this. 


En. Madam, forbeare your teares, they area ranſome | Y 


Too mighty to redeeme the greareſtfair 
The dere ever witneſſe ro. I know 
Whereto you tend, you would have me untye 
The knor thar bound onrloves,and 1will do't, 
Though irbe faſten'd tomy ſtrings of life s + + 
Be happie in your choice. give tohis merit, 
What once you promis'd to myperhit love, 
- By which I onelydid prerend my claime : 
I doereleaſe you,asT know heayen has ; 
Whoin his juſtice cannot have conſented 
Toalonger faith in yow-gyou mult notbe 
The conqueſt ofa miſerabteman, 
O're whom their cruelſtinfluences raigne. © | 
He. Some ſaving powercloſe up my drowned eyes, 
Which death had long ſince ſhut, had n6t the love 
And hope of ſeeing you preſery'd them open. 
Have 1betne falſefor this roall my friends, 
That you ſhould thinke Ican be ſo to yon > 
Addenotby your 
Eu. Ofyoul can have hone bur what exceſe ye 
You had made me miſerable;had nor your faith © '' 
Yeelded to thoſe affaults as worth and greatnefſe 
Titles your fathers rage,and your oOwne jadgemerit 
Did ſhake and raze it, with what diſturbed minde 
Should Thave look'd on you my heart ador'd, 
Andloye made miſerable? fill you 
But thefe are teares your fortune did lay 
Tocaſe your miſery :hadyoucontinned mine, ' | 
And your Sunnes clear'd ouds, 


” be 


From your faife conquered foule the how 
HE. Oh myaricis | x ' POET 
Ss TAR ods decreed youendlefſe, 
Ince they have made him addeunto my torment 
Whoſe memoyy before did watt; ef: ot 


p 


ſuſpirionsacrimeroour miſcfortane. 


. 
r ;Þ 


and ſighes,and groanes tarewell: x "They ; 


Go 


They ne're were ſpentbur when I feard for you; 
And you being loſt I have nouſe of them. 
Here,rake this paper,'tis thelaſt Legacy" ® -* 2" 
My love ſhall ever give you: 'twas de d 
WhenT conceiv'd you worthy. | 
Ifyeubelceve her words, whoſe faich was neyer "7 
Though youungratefully haveflungitoff, / / / (7755! 
= {o,you be not that yon accuſe wee you there ſhall inde 
A ſtory that willpuniſh your ſbſpirion. ''"" 
He reades, and then kneeles,and ſhe twyWes Pow bitk 
Pb. You thar v7 powertull prayers have diverted” 
Animminent rafne inſpire me with fit words 
To appeaſe my injur'd Miſtreſs; heare me, 
+doe nor kneele for mercy,bur _ begge 
Your leave todye; I muſt not hve | | 
When pardons make my$ offence moſt horrible, 
And hell is here withonr them; take a middle my" 
1f you incline tomercy,and forget me. ' 
Hex. Rife, thisis worſe than your doubts were. ' 
...”Turnenot your face away z wonld you revenge," 
Then let my eyes divell on't : what puniſhment | / T1 1 
Canthere be greater,than forme ro ſee the beauty? haveloft 
By my owne fault £ Jooke then upon me; WH/TO 
Hes. No,I muſt yer keepe my anger ro preſerve myhonour; 
AndIdarenot truſt rhat,and wy eyes aronee,'* - 
If they behold you. TA 
Eu. Then heare a wretched man, that ironed. ul 
So much his hopes,he knowes fot whar to wiſh, 1579; 
Whethertolive or die ;yer life for this ''-! 
1 onely ſceke, that you may findeIſhrinkeyor 
To puniſhhim your Juftice hascondemn'd.- © ' 7 
Hes. Riſe, I can hold outnio longer, the bare ſounds 
Ofyour death diſſolve "horn erg] OI, 
Forget my anger,as I will thecanſe [2.1 
Eu. Never, itſhalHivehererohonour me, / 
Since pirty of my love made you decline ne 
Bur muſt — | 
HER. Yes, the vertnous Lyſicler, Fortinet cone, 
How 'ere onhappyc>illlens' drhat name, 
Inyour abſence labours to marry me : yer des Lak | 
Eu. Wretched Ewgenio,did yeltany F ne POL DD! 
Nordaretoftrike thee.til thourumn'd(t thybacke "ok 
Muſt I returne from banifhmenr co finde d , 
My hopes ala ? ep I 43 this love Vertue,” 


Purived her r er made 
Her horrid tot ae we terns 


By him that is moſt vertnons? [Yee gods, 

Wasenvy,malice, Fortune rmporent 

To mjure me bur yon muſt rai iſe rip Verrye- 

To ſuppreſſe me— --f 1fafferit, ſhall deſerveir. - 


." _— 
——_——. ———_— 
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Her. Oh my Ewgenio,we are miſerable, 
Yet muſt not quarrel] love,to a= or give 
A ſeeming comfort : goe trie power 
Of hare or friendſhip ro undoe rais match, 
lle give youleavye todie firſt : any thing, 
But let nor me have ſo much leaye to change, 

As tobeleeye you thinke irpoſſible. Exennt, 
_ Enter LYSICLES aud Servant, 

SxzR. The Phyfitian you ſent forwaits witbour. 

Ly. Bring him in,and ſtay in the nextroome. Enter 
Youare welcome: I muſtimploy your truſt and = Phyſctien. 
Secrelie in ſomething that concernes me. You muſt 
Procure me inſtantly a powerfull poiſbn. Pa.My Lord! 

Ly. Nay, noceremonies of deniall. I giveyou 
My Intents,nat to be diſputed, bar ab. jp know 
ms 7 in theſe rough waies, . 
Bur*tis not want ledge,but your will, 
Makes you decline them. 

Pa. My Lord, I have obſery'd yonlong,and ſee you 
Weare your lifelike ſomething you would faine 
Put off. Iwill notundertake tocounſeil you,in 
Thar your neareſt friends haveoft at . 
Wirthour ſacceſſe : yer if my life ſhould! | 
With the words I now will urter, Ile boldly cell 
Your Grace,I willnortbe a meanes to cut your 
Daies off, re make minehappy ever. 

Ly. deem you genre entirmg you 
- Briefely,know, I doeloath my life, L will © 
Nor part with't wilhmg}y, ill dom an 

to revenge my wrongs : aud toafjure you more, 

Ivillnoratyors renin ay Riſe: Let 
Your compoſition procure the greateſt torture 
Poiſon can I muft uſe itupon one 
Our Lawes cannot condemne ; becauſe the circumſtance 
+ Thatmakes him m guilty cannot be produc't, bur 

With expence of time,and my revenge willnor admit it. 
By my honour this is the cauſe, 

PH. IfI were ſure yourenemies ſhould onely trie 
Theeffedts of what I candoe in yourfervice, 

The horrid'ſt tortures Treaſon e're juſtified, 

Should not exceed the ſaff rings of thoſe 

Should take the poiſon rue Ul. 

Ly. Bringit meinftantlyy andifthe paines of Hell 

Canbe felthere,ler your ingredienrs call them up. 
Ifhis life were my aime and end,whilſt 
I doe weare this;I'de not implore your aide g 
ButT muſt ſet him on the racke, chat there he 
| — my inquiſition juftice.. 


romy reve 
A enge, 
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All that were guilty of my lofſe of| 
Waſh their 1impieryin their guiley bl oud. + ++ 
All places where I meete them ſhall be Altars, | 
On which Ile facrificeche Murtherers, - | - -;, 
To appeaſe the ſpirit of my injur'd Miſtreſſe: 
And the laſt VitimeT will all my ſelfe 
Upon her ſacred Tombe, to expiate 
The crimes I have commitred mm deferring 
Juſtice thus long. This cars'd Magirian 
Stallbe the firſt, the did reveale our loves ; 

M11 ESTA faid ſhedid ; and if it were 
Her bleſſed fpirir, nothing but truth dwels in't. 
Iftwerea fantoſme rais'd by ker foule ſpels ; 

She paies the fault ofher abuſing me, 

Inſidiating with my M1LEs1A's forme, 

To ſearch, and then betray my reſolution Enter Servant: 

Of ſerving my.beſtfriend : how now 2 

SER. Sir, Lord P1NDaAzvs would ſpeake with you. 
Ly. Wheres he? E xennt. 


—— 


ACT. 5... SCE. 1. 
Exter SERVANT, aud LyS1 CLES. 


Sen. Sir, Ihave waited as you commanded, 
Neere thehoule of the Egyptian Lady : 
Som: thing is done, that diſturbs them all, 
Divers ranne in and out, Phyſittans are ſent for: 
Arlaſt, I went in my ſelfe, andentred her 
Chamber, found her on her bed almoſt diſtract 
With torture, cries ſhe is poiſon'd, curſes her - ' 
lealouſie and curioſity, cals upon your name, 
Deſires, and then forbids you ſhould be ſentfor. 

Ly. But I will come to her confeffion : courage my ſoule, 
Let no faint pitty hinder thee the joyes | 
Thou art receiving, triumph in their ſufferings 
Thar have attempted thine: Looke downe MILESIA, 
Applaud my piene, that ſnatche the.ſword |: / __ 
Fr: omſleeping Juſtice, rorevengethy death. Exit. 

SER. What meanesmy Lord tobe pleas'd with this 
Sad newes? how can this ſtrangerhave offended him? 


Ile follow, learne the ifſue, and the cauſe, Exit. 
Enter the MOOKE on ber bed, HERMIONE, 
PHILLIDA, andIzENE. The bed thruſt ot. 


- 


You might have laid ir on untill my name 

Had beenea word toexprefle full milcry, 
And I had thank'd yon, if you had  forborne 
To make his innocencethe inſtrument 

- Of yourdirewrath. HEAMIONE, IRENE, 

I have conjur'd my ſervants _ou torell you 


Moo. Oh, oh, oh, gods | if Lhave merited your hate, * 


(42) 
When Iam dead, who Iwas:butif +: * 7 
Their weakenefſe ſhall dilcoyer't, let it be hid 
From the beſt Lyſecles :1 burne, I burne, 
 Anddeath dares not to ceaze me, frighted 
With the faries rhat corment me. : 
Her. Myſterious powers | inſtrutt us in the way 
You would be ſerv'd, for weare ignorant; | 
Yonr Thunderelſe wonld nor) beaim'd at thofe | | 
That follow vertue, as it is preſcribed, 
Whilſt thouſand others ſcape unpuniſhed, Enter 
Thar violate the Lawes we are taught to keepe. - LY$SICLEs. 
Ly. What meane theſe ſad expreſſions of ſorrow ? 
Hex. Oh my Lord, Naturehad not made ourhearrs 
Capable ofpitty, if we forbeare1rhere : 
The vertuous Acanthe has beene tormented 
| Wirh paines, nothing is able ro expreſle 
Bur her owne groanes : ſhe fearesſhee's poiſon'd, 
Talkes of yon, of Tombes, and of Maleſtz, 
Andin the midfſt of all her torture | 
Sayes, her diftruſt and jealouſie deſerves a greater puniſhment, 
Ly. And Ibelecv'r, nor ſhould yon pity her : 
Thoſe thar doe trace forbidden paths of knowledge 
The god: reſerve unto themſelves, doe never doo rt, 
But with intent to ruine the beleevers, % 
And venterers on their Art : Something I know 
O'*ch'curs'd effets ofher commanding Magick, 
And ſhe (nodoubtr)1s conſcious to her felfe 
Of infinite more a .iſchiefes than are yet reveal'd. 
Iam conhdent ſhe is fled her Conntty 
For the ills ſhe has done there, and now 
The puniſhmenthas overta*ne her here: 
 Andfor her ſhewes of Vertue, they are Maſks 
Tohidethe rottenneſſe that lyes within, 
And gaine hercredit with ſome difſembled a&s 
Otpiery, which levells her a paſſage 
Tothoſe important miſchiefes, Hell 
Has mplor's her here to execute. 
Mo 0. h gods, deny menar 2 death, fmce you 
Have given me the tortures that devance it: 
ItI deſerve this, your inflicting hands 
Doereach unto the ſhades, lay1it on mae, 
Hermione, Trent, 's Lyſicles yet come? 
Ly. Yes, tocounſell you to pacifie 
The foes you have offended by your carſed Arrs : 
The bleſſed Ghoſt you ſent me roo, has told me + 
neo 
na caute, have the gods hurl'd this pumiſhmenr 
x. thy foule oc made my pricfe inrag'd 
o madnefſſe, the inftrument of thy 
= does ws here beg! NEAT |; 
Mo.ronthendidſend the poiſon, with the Preſent Treceiv/ ds 
Ly. Yes, I did; and wnder you darſhrempy TIreceiv'd? 


My 
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My juſt revenge, onleſle you did beleeye 
Youcould confine the Revelations © 
Of che beſt ſpirits, your curſed Charmes 
Berray'd firſt, and then infore'd toleave 


Their happy ſeares, to perfe& the deſignes 

Your malice labonr'd in. '' 
Moo. What unknowne waies have thegods invented 

Topuniſh me! I feele a rormenr 

No tyranny e'reparalelld,yet muſt confefſe 

An obligationto him that impos'd ir. © 

Good gods! if Idoe bow underyour wills, 

Wirhour repining at your fad decrees, 

Grant this rorecompence my Martyrdome, 

That he that js the Author of my ſafferinge, 

May never learnehis errour. 

Sir, if rorments 4 apy ionr pate ie crimes | 

We have commnrred, mine mighr chalenge you 

And your pitty : I feele Death entfitis ie}. pagort 

Love the memory of your Myleſz, 2nd forgive. | 

Iz. Helpe, helpe, ſhe dyes. as 
Ly. Itirbe poſlible, call life into her for ſome minures 

Her full confeſſion will obſolye my Juſtice, Wi 
Is. Bring ſome warer here, ſhe does bar fiyvoone { 

Sochafe her Temples, —Oh Heavens ! whar prodigy 

Is here ! her blacknefe falls away: My Lord, looke on 

This Miracle, doth not Heaven imftrutt us in Itty 

Ofher wrongs, thar the opinions which prefjadice 

Her vertue, ſhould thus be waſtvt away with the 

Blacke clouds that hide her purer forme? 
HER. Heaven hath ſome fitrcher ends in this 

Than we can pierce : More warer, ſhererarnesto life, 

Andall the vpn; wan ofher dr 15 gone; | | | 
Is. PALLAS,APOLLO, what my rhis pottend') 

Have you not ſeene a facelikethis? © * PF : My Lor d, 
Ly. Yes, andhorrour ceazerfrime :*Tis the Tdea 


Ot my Mileſia. Impenetrable powers, * | * 

Deliver us in Thynder your intents, 

And expofition Ot this Metamorphoſis, 
HEk. She ſtirres. 4 
Ly. Holdher ap gently He kneeles. 
Moo. Oh,oh ; why doe you kneete to me 7 
Ly, Arenor yoo MitzsS14? © 
Moo. Why doeyouaſke? © | 
Moo. My Lyſclet, Tam by miracle 
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(44) 
And try ifthat can make me yet-more wrecched : 
Was we her death afflitionenough, 3 
But you muſt make mebe the mugtherer?, 
Is thisa puniſhment for adoring, her . |, | 
Equall with you, you made fo equall to yee? 
Pardon the faulr you forc't me rocommur : 
Sovilible a Divmuty could not be loo'd on 
With lefſe adoration. 
Moo. Ifere1did expeta happier death, 
May 1dyeloathed : what Funerall pompe |_ 
Can there be greater, than for me to heare _ 
Whilſt Tyerlive, my dying Obſequies 
With ſo much zeale pronounc'd by him 1 love * 
Tortures againe doe ſeize me. 
Ly. Eyes, are youdry where ſuch anobject calls 
Your teares forth—My bloud oaks hf your place, 
Mo. For heavens fake hold his : Omybeſt Lyſecles, 
Doenot deſtroy the comforts of my ſoule; 
What a diviſion doe 1 feele within me / 
Iam buthalfe tormented, my ſoulein ſpight. 
O'th'rortures of my body, doe feele a joy 
That meets departed ſpirits in the bleſt ſhades —- 
\ Ly. Whatunexpected miſchiefes circle me, 
What Arts hath malice, arm'd with Fortune, found 
To make me wretched 2 could1 c're have thought 
A Miracle could hayereſtor'd thee to my eyes, 
Bar they ſhould ſee the joyes of Heaven in thee ? 
Yetnow the height ofmy affliction is, 
That they behold thee guilty of the cloſe - 
' Ofthine forever : ſee HERMIONE, 
The countenance Death ſhonld put on, when Death 
Would have us throng nnto her Palaces, 
Andcourt her frozen Sepulchres. 
Iz. Sure ſheis dead: hew pale ſhe is! 
Ly. +No : ſhe is white as Lillies, as the Snow 
Thar falls uponParnassvys ;iftheRed were here, 
' AsT haveſeene*tenthron'd, the rifing day _ 
Would get new excellence by being compar'd to her : 
AxGos, nor CyPxvs, XG vyPT never ſaw 
A beauryliketo this ; let itbelawfull for me to uſurpe 
So much on Deaths right, as to rake a kiſſe 
From thy cold Virgin-lips, where ſheand Love 
Yet ſtrive for Empire : the flames that riſe from hence, 
Are not lefſe violent, though lefſe pleaſing now, 
Than when ſhe did conſegr I ſhould receiye 
== now I raviſh. 
Oo. Daresnot Death ſhut thoſt eyes where 
Hath enter'd once, or amT1in the ſhades hl 
Afiiſted with the Ghoſt of my deare Lyſecles? 


LY. She ſpeakes againe:good Heaven, ine! . 
He. Youare ay Tt OR Page 
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5) 
Let me obtsme your pardon for the wrongs 
My jealouſte hath rhrowne npon your innocence. 
'T was my too perfect knowledge of my want 
Of merits to deſerye,made me doubt yours : 
I meane your conſtant Jove,which I will ceach 
Below,and make them learne againe tolove, 
Who have dyed for it. . 
Ly. Doenot abuſe your mercy and my griefe, 
By asking pardon of your murtherer , 
Bur curſe your ſafferings off, on this devoted head, 
To fave the beauty ofthe world in you. 
Mo. Why ſhould your griefe make me repent the joyes 
lever beg'd ofheaven? the knowledge 
Of your love z could there be added more 
Unto my happinefſe,thanto be confirm'd 
By my owne ſt show mach you did love me, 
* Andproſecuted thoſe that deſired my rui 
| Like SemeleIdye,whocould not take 
The full god in herarmes. 
I have but one wiſh more, that I may beare 
Varo the ſhades the glorious title of your wife: 
ue _—_ P long to here bur this 
nounc'd by Lyſecles,I dye in peace. 
Ly, Heare irwich my RN Hotrs behold 
The Sunne riſe after you are gone, | 
Mo. O faynor ſo, live, l command you live; 
Let your obedience unto this command, 
Shew you have loſta Miſtrefſe. 
Ly, CanThearethis,and live? 
Is. MyLord,our cares will be imployed better, 
In ſeeking to avert this Ladies death, 
Than in deploringir. 
Ly: Youadviſewell: runne all to the Phyſitian: 
IWill my ſelfe to Arnaldo,whogave Ha 
This poiſon to me. Lerme haye word ſent tothe 
Cypreſſe grove, the minute ſhe is dead, ' Exexnt, Drawin 
Enter Lyſicles meditating. thebed. 
Ly. IfLifebegivenas a blefling to ns, 
What Law compels us to preſerve it longer, 
Fed wet untar + . ility ARR.” 
ing happy by it? But we muſtexpet 
Ti he ionwrotn that plac't us here, commands 
A reſtitution ofhis gift : This is indeeda rule 
To make us live, but notlive happily. 
'Tis trae, theſlave rhat frees himſelfe by death 
Doth wrong his Maſter : but yer the gcds arenor 
Neceſfitous of us, but we of them, | 
Who then is injur'd if Till my ſelfe? 
Ani ifI durſt roheare their yoyce,chey call 
ento ſome other place, whenthey remove 
The guſt,and taſte of this, we ſhould adore thee death, - 
If conſtant vertue,not Oe builr Is 
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© Thy ſpacious Temples,,, 


\ Your breach offaith. 


 Andforcdher father rocompeall her voice 


"Notleaving ene of worth behinde me in it... 


- Upon my Sepulchre: nor niuft Idie, 


 Thefaithofm 


24 10 Emter, EN GENLO..... 
Welcome Exgexio,Welcome worthic friend, |; ., 
How long are you date det aka 
Eu. Time enough49revenge,though nor prevent, 
The injuries you have, doneme..:,, ....+ .... 1, 
Ly. VVhat meanesany friend 2.....; ....... 
Eu. I muſt not heare tharname now,you have loſt _ *, 
The effects andvextue of.it; I come to puniſh. . 


$0 7.3 


* 
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Ly: Is Hell afkeard my,conftancie ſhould conquer 
The miſchiefes that are razs'd MAPA me 
That it; LOR eg EW PIAgUes LO DAtteT.INE © - 
By all Con yl FPAgnS offend ray friend, 
ot inathought. ..,.,..' | hk 
' En. Thoſe thatby breach of vowes provoke their juſtice, 
Doe ſeldome teare prophamng of their names, .. 
Tohide their perjurics will put iton them. 
You have attempted my Heravzone, , 


Unto your Marriage......7 .. .. 7 .,.-. is. | 
Ly. Allthis I dpecouteſle gbat*rwas for both your goods, 
As I willnow informe you. 1. ... /: 
Eu, Hell aud furies : becauſe your (Ne titles, 
Your ſpreading Vineyards,and your guilded houſe 
Doe ine NON Coe a our faiths, - 
V Vhich Heavendidſeale, be cancell'd;"rwas my yertue 
'VVonne her faire graces, which ſtill out-ſhine 
Your fhmesafvice. © 7 i. 7-. 
Ly. Ithath nothight enough:roler.you ſee your friend. 
Gods! Could that manbaveliyd,rhat dar'd roſay, 
Exgenio did ſuſpet his Lyficles ?  , ©. 
Andnow in pittie you doe ſheiy him mee, _. 
That I may tic the world without regreet, 


Begon, andlearne your a&rrours. | : 

. Eu. 1haye dom alreadie ; they were truſting you . 
VVithmy lifes happineſſe:, draw,and reſtare the yowes ' 
You made Hermione, ar T will leave youdead, 


: 


And teare them from yourheart, _ _ | 
Ly. Fond man,thou doſtnot know how much ris in * 
My power to make thee miſerable :' 
Icould now force thor earake, ao wth |. 
In killing mee; andrhou wouldſtfliethelight, 
VVhenit had ſhewd chee whom thy rage offended : 
Bur r3ll Tfallby nyy.owne hand, my. li # | 
is chain'd untg my honour, which T will weare 


Being guilty of Mileſa's murther, _ 


For any cauſe bur hers, elſe were my breaſt; oy 
>NCe you have wran dme,open to your poynt. | 

Eu. Can mans at Thar you have attempted 
y Hermione? © Di 


Fx can,with ſo ſtrong circumſtance oftruch 'VVould 


VV ould makeyou bluſh for have donbred mine: + 
But he that was my friend, atid ſaſpedurme; 38 
Muſt attend lefle ſarisfaftion than a rs 
Proceede,ond let your caſe be both your judge and gaide./: -. | 

En. Whatſheuld I doe? :Idare noccraſtmy/fence, ( 1/4 
Ithe ſhonld tell me thatir does deceive me : WV 30! 
Verrue it ſelfeiwould loſcher qualirie af 
E're he forſooke her,and i&-words doefall:- | 
Diſtorted from him; his ſouke doth labour! 011 (.ud |: 
Vnder ſome heavy bunthen, which'mypaſſion | | 1) (+511 V7 
Did hinder me from ſeeing; Sir forgive, 0.5940; 10 
Or take your full revetige z ker your ownegriefes 9161] oY 
Teach youro pitry. rhaſe aredilttractwithit:'-1'15 9/1197 be: 

L will not riſe untull you pardon me. / 1d bir 

Ly. Oh my Exgento, thykindnefſe hath ahdody me, \\\ 1 
My rage did choake my griefe,, which now did Greza Te 
It ſelfe over my fouleand Ibody: up}. ant belpe[-; bi} :+doT 
To beare me ill I fallerarnally, 

Eu. Who can heare this;and not bet turt'd coMarble?. ; 1; 
Good Sir umpart your forroxwes, I may bring couafore.. 

Ly. Whilſt they werecapable choirditift,bur naw: G90) 
They are toogreatand (wolae to lermns - ? | 4] 
Mileſia, Whom yoaand ]{tppoſed dead, i Ao? xd 
By me to day 15 poiſon'd;andlies — inliep —_ y r 07al 
Is not this ſtrange? | 95183 1 

En. V Vhathaveyou faid chat is noe?! A; en nnO .:1 
But heaven avertthis ſaſt; / | x. 

Ly. Itistoolarenow;let me beg chy'kindietl 1361 
VVould doe tharfor me] forbad thypaſhon.” 7157'1 4.7 11 þ 

Eu. V Vhat 1s't? - 1; — Ly. Killme, ail 7 I hand 

Eu. Youcannot wiſh me ſuch an hated officer! 
Call up your, reaſons and your courageroyou, 
VVhich was nor given you onely for the warres, 

But to reſiſt the batteries of Fortiine,: | / (3\1 
' People willifay, that Zyfeles did wanc: 1 1 bal, 1 
Partof thatc@urage Fame did ſpeake hinviLord of - 
V Vhen they ſhall hearg him ſuoke below her ſuccbaar. 
Ly, You wullnot kill mErhen ? 1115 2 hg 07 babar 
Eu. V Vhen I belecye chereis no died meanes to caſey you / 
I will doe'r., ,,,, * Ly, Allbur death are fled $1516 

Eu. Then draw your ſword,and'as ] life my rm 760601 - 
To ſhearh'this in your breaſiz]ec yours pierce me, 162.1 
On this condirfon ] may doe your will. DN 

Ly. |] maynot for thewortd-: why ſhould youte} 11 

Eu. VE your pathions blinds you 31s Deartis 1 40 
Anecaſeor torment > jtitbe4hoy;" :;; 4 blyoc! wy; 

V'Vhy ſhould youenvie it your dexreft friends (171 

Ly. Ourcauſes are notre; - {| 

En. They will bewheayobaredodd ; How! pounittke | 
The Law of Frieadbip;and commtihoſefants>! 21 07 / 
Youdid accuſe me ofJ{/} would narkye ſblong®2> 554 7 19997 F 
Torhinke you can farvive your dying rg - 

2 Yi | 
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© Ly. Engeniolamconquerd,yet hope thy kindneſie 
Willdoe that for me;which thy ſword refulerh : 
Love thy Hermione,{hejdeſerves it friend : 
Leave mealonea while. | | 
Eu. Your griefe's too great for me to truſt your life with't: 
I dare not venture you beyond my helpe. | 
Within. Where's Prince Lyſecles? where's Prince Lyſecles? 
Ly.Hearke,I am cal'd,the farall newes 15 come. Drawes, 
Eu. Fie; how unmanly'sthis ? Can ſonnds affright you, 
Which yer you know nor whether they doe bring | 
Or joyes,or ſorrowes? when remedies are deſpair'd of, ' 
You have ſtill leave rodye ; perhaps ſhe lives, 
And youle exhale her ſoule into your wounds, 
And be the death ofher you mourne for living. 
Within. Where's Prince Lyſcles? where's Prince Lyſicles? 
Eu. Itis the voyce of comtort,none woald ftrive 
Tobea ſad relator , Ile call him, holla, here he 1s. 
Enter aServant. | 
Ser. The Rag TY kiſſes your hands, my Lord: Arzalds 
Has reſtor'd her z ſhe bad me ſay,your fight can onely | 
Give perfe&ion to what he has begunne. | 
Eu, Will yon dyenow? 
Ly. Softly,good friend,pently let it ſlide 
Into my breaſt z my hearts roo narrow yer 
Torake fo full ajoy in: You're ſure this newes is true * 
Str. Onmy Lite. Eu. Why Qhould yon doubt it? 
Ly. Mycomtforts ever were like Winter Sumnes, 
T hat riſe late,and fer berimes, ſer with thicke Clouds 
| Thar hide theirlightatnoone : butbe this true, | 
And Ihavelife enough tolker me ſee it: 
I ſkall be eyer . (feare. 
En. $0, 'tis wel 3 atlength his hope hath taught defpaire ro 


E xexnt. 
Y Ce nan yes. Td] 
aY. , my innocence will rdon;T could 
Not ghefſe for whom my Lord tony two Is, © 
I feard,confidering his deepe melancholy,he 
Incended to uſe it on himſelfe, and therefore meant to 
Make him ont of love with death,by ſuffering the paines 
Our ſoules doe feele when they are violenc'd from us. 
Thad provided Anridotes,bur could nor, till this houre, 
Learne on whom it was imployed : ſure I was, it could 
Bedeath to none, though full of torment. 
MI. Till Thave farther meanes,thanke you;receive this ring. 


HE. But Madam, what did your | Rr Re" 
Thar you ſhould hideyourſt ey ud - rhe deſerve, 


Orare youthe Milefeathat were eas'd 
eto? ot is ſhe buri 

7 Pais Lemple ? truely beleefeand 
Oppoſing ſence,makes doubt which tocredit - 
I wept you dead, the Virgins did intombeyou: - 


—_— 


td. N o «SM 


Were we then ornodeceiv'd £ Ligc] -H1 
M1. My faire deare friend, you ſhall know all my ſtary.. 
Tis true, my Uncle did defigne my death 1 

| For loving Lyſicles, for -athiscomming hither 
He charg d meby all ries thar were berweene as, 

To hate him as the ruine of his honour, 
And yet for ſome darke ends I underitood nor, 
Reſolv'd to leave me here. I ſwore obedience, 
But knew not what offence it was to keepe 
' Anoath ſo made, till I had ſcene the Lyficles, 
Which at your houſe Idid; when hecame wounded 
From hunting of the Bpare, all but his name | 
Appear'd moſt god-like tome ; you all did runne 
To ſtoppehis wounds, andIthoughtl might ſee 
My enewies bloud ; yerſoone did pitty ceaze me 
To ſee him bleed: thus, love taking the ſhape 
Ofpirty, glided unſeene of me into my heart, 
And whilſt thought my ſelfe but charitable, 
Inur(t my infant love with milke of pitty 
Till he grewſtrong enough to take me priſoner. 
I found hiseyeson mine, and ere I could 
Remove them, heard him ſay, he'de thanke his fortune 
For this laſt wound: if*twere the cauſe. 
Ofſecing me z then.tooke his leave, _ | 
Bat left meſpeechlefſe thatI could nor fay, - -- 
My heart farewell: after this viſite ourloyes- ' - 7 4 > 
Grew to that height that you have heardof. >: 51 155 1 77 
HEx. The Groyes,and Temples,and darke ſhade haveheard 
Them mourned, and celebrated by your friend. 4 2014 
Ma. Ihad a ſervant unſuſpefted ofme, 
Fornone I truſted that obſery'd our meetings, | : 
And gheſling by my ſighes that love had made them, * 
Betray'd them to my Uncle ;on PALLAs Eve 
He ruſhtinto my Chamber, his ſword drawne, -- 
And ſnachtme by the arme : I fell downe, 
But knowing yetno faulr, could beggeno pardon. 
A while oureyes did onelyſpeake onr thoughts; - 
Atlength ourofhis boſome he pull'd our 
A paper, 'twas the contra 'rwixt my Lord and me: 
Andask't meifI would avow the hand. | 
Heavea faid Lhas approv'd it, and thegods 
Have choſe this way to re-unite our houſes ; 
Staine of thy kindreds honour, he exclaimes : 
Was thereno other man to eaſe your luſt 
Bur he that was our greateſt enemy. 
Reſolve to dye, thy bloud ſhall hide the ſtaines 
Of our diſhonour. _ g 03 990; 
HER. Hecounld notbeſo cruell to intendir. 
Mi. He was ; for leaving me oppreſs'd with ſighes 
And teares ; yer not of ſorrow and repentance, 
But feare that I ſhould loſe my deareſt ſervant, 
Commands his cruell ſlaves to. murther' me 
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NI $ {deſcended : and leaſt pitty ſhould. 17 
ene Re os 
Thelights were all put out: then haſtily; -2.- > 1 1 
' Myname was heard; I thenintrearedher |. + 
Thar betray'd ine. te}} rhem | was commung, 
And tooke this time ro write unto my Lord: 
She went, but by che way was ccaz'd, 
And ſtrangled by thoſe murtherers 
That expefted me. My Uncle heard 
Her lateſt groancs ; and now the aG was paſt, 
His power to helpe, he wifht it were undone: 
Brings lights to ſee the body; and perceiv'd 
The travge miſtake : by ſignes and lifted eyes 
Confeſi'd Heavens hand was in'tz yer would nor leave 
- His revenge here, commands his {}aves to change 
My cloathes with hers wasthine; rhetucakes the bead off, 
And on the Trunke did leave anore, which told 
My death for loving LYS1CLE$, in hope my ruine: 
Knowing his noble nature wonld be his.” 
Ar mid-night quits this Towne, leavingnone behind 
Were conſcious of the fat, immures me in his houſe 
TillI eſcapt in that diſguiſe I wore, 
When lI firſt came to you. | oh (hither ? 
IR. Why did you not declare your ſelfe when yon came 
M1. You were thecaule on t: at my atrivall here, 
Theard my Lys 1cLEs ſhould marry you, 
And therefore kept the habite I was in, 
Toſfearch naknowne thetruth of chis reporr, 
And pradtizd inthe private ations of ſome neere friends, 
- Gotan opimon I could preſage | 
The future : thus was 1 fought by you, 
Thus found the faith ofmy deare LysICLEs, 
When at the Tombe Idid appeare his ghbſt; 
And hadreveal'd my ſelfe, had nor che ſhame 
Ofdoubring ſuch a faith, kept my deſires in. 
HEx. Then he difſembled when he made love ro me 2 
M1. Hedid ; forgive it him, *cwas for his friend. 
HEk. Iam ſorry forit. 
M1. How my deare friend? 
X HER. "_ un is uy wo gas Ly$1CLEs. 
VGENIO and he are of ſuch equall tempers, Ev GEN10. 
I ſhall ſaſpe& he has difſembled OO. - | = 
M1. Ohyou are pleaſant ; 
= 27a Lord. 
Y. Is there a wiſh beyond this happine 
When I embrace thee rh I will hire ” 
ThyStory now, itisenongh to. know 
us you _ mers 
T. ve made this tryall i ings. 
it Ideſerv'd ſogreatableſling : ryailin my ſufferings, 
have bur one oriete left, | | | 114 
Ly. I5thatword yet notearth * 03. 
77 M1. 4 | 
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Of finding ſuch admired worth'in' you, ' 
What I hereafter (ball doein your fervice, 
Muſt weare thename of Gratitude, nor Loye," 10990 


Ly. Nomy MrreSra, | 
Mine was the firftingagement, and the pods 
Made thee ſo excellent to keepe on earth 
Love that was flying hence, finding no'obje@t 
Worthy to fixe hjmhere. at 
HER. No moreEvs ENI Oo, if yc ur words could adde 
Expreſſions to your love, you had not had 01/1 
So much of mine zand atter I havetryed 
Your faith ſo many waies, it would appeare 
I ngratitude, not modeſty roſhew a Miftreſſe coldneſſe.. 
0 May lI beleeve, al advanragious words, 4 
Or may Idvubr them, fecing they come from you. * ; - 
Who are all truth? I willnot fpeake * © hay 
How nndeſervingTam of thete fayours,- 
Becauſe I will not wrong the EleQion ks 
Your gracious pitry forceth on your Indgement, © 
Ly. Our joyes doe multiply; bur my deare friend. * 
I have yet ſomething that will adde to yours ; 
My Father's call'd ro Court, and you are left 
Governor in his place ; this (Tknow) will make 
Lord Pixpaxvs conſeht to both your wiſhes, _ 
Your pardon Madam, and when youlye ettibrac't 
With your EVGENTo, tell him, if my faith, ©, 
Had not the double rye of Friend and Miſtfeſſe. 
A ſingle one had yeelded torhehopes 7.6 Makes 
Ofthe enjoying you: Here comes my Loxd— Prxparys:/ 
Oh my good Lord, I muſtmtreare yout pirden, : ;: ;._. .....- 
Fora tault my love nnto my friend ingag'd me in: 
Ler your conſent compleate”"the happineſſe  *._.,- 
Oftheſe two pertet Lovers ;t am confideng. © 
Youever did approve his verrne ; his fortagenow.. 
Can be no hinderance, ſince our 'gracions King we 
In contemplarion of his merits," '_ _- s 
Hath made him Governor in my Fathers place... ..... 
 Pinp. Moſt willinglyI giveir, fince Thave loſt.” 
The hopes of being ally'droyou.; 
Heaven blefle you bork. TT. 
Sir, your owneloye of my HEeaMioNE, 
And yours now, Will teach yot co admit 
Aneaſie fatisfaftion for the troubles 
My love unto my Child hath throwne upon you. 
Eu. Youareallgoodneffe, and my {eryices 
Ever dire&ted by your will, ſhall ſhew; - _.. 
"Though Icanneyertnerit, 
I will doe nothi g (hall deprive. 


The honour of yonr loye 7 
PixD. Yourerte : 


From you - onCe fore 


. 
7” e 


(52) 
Lord Ex 6ASTo0 now werefatisfi'd, 
Tao ann for having promiſed _ 
My Daughter cohim,.I would nothave him 
Thinke tharby me hee injur'd. 

HEx. Tis 1n your power Sir, to latisfie him. 

PixDp. Iwould doe any thing, 

Her. Perſwade my Cozen toconfeſle ſhe loyes him,, 
Which I doe know ſhe does, and he already 
Has made profeſſion of his, unto my prejudice : 

Nay blaſhr not Cozen, ſince you would not allow me 
This ſecret as a friend, you may excule 
The inquifitivenefſe ofarivall. 

M1. This is all trath my Lord, Ican afſure you. 
PIND. Is poſſible, Is xNE,doe you loveEzGAsTO © 

Is. Methinkes yourexperience, Uncle, ſhould reach you, 
That ſach a queſtion was nor to be aſk't : 

Well, if I did love him, *twas becauſe I thought 
That heloy'd me ; but if he does nor, I —_ him: 
For I am certaine he once beleey'd it him(elte. 

P1NDp. If everlove make any deepe imprefiion 
In you, I am deceiy.d. N 

Is. His Dart may ſtrike as farre into me 
As into another for ought you know Uncle. 

P1xp. You have ill lacke elſe Neece. 

Emter PHOxMIO, ER GASTO, CLEON. 

Pro. Nay, 'tis moſtcertaine the Towne is full of it : 
M1LES1A, I knownot how, isalive againe: 7 
EvGENIO 15 made Goyernour ; though you were oaks; | 
Youcan have nolonger hopes of HER MiOXNE: 

Thereforelert me adviſe yon, make that ſeeme 
Your owne Eleftion, which will elſe be Inforcement : 
Quityour Intereſt in HER mione, and renew 
Your ſuite ro IRENE. . Ex. Obſerve me. 

PixnD. Welcome my Lords, doe you know this Lady ? 

Er. Moſt perfeQly, and cate to congratulate 
With the Prince, for herdouble recovery. | 

Ly. Ithanke you my Lord, and when my friend and you .; 
Arereconcil'd, you may aſſure your ſelfe 
Iam' your ſervant. 

Ex. What's in my power togive him fatisfattion: 

He may command. Eu. Your friend{hipdoes ir. | 

PIN. my Lord, this reconcilement We pa way unto my 
Pardon, 1 I have nor beene wanting in my promiſe 

_Toyou; bur my daughter thinkes ſhe has choſen 
Sowell, that withour any leave, ſhe hath thade her 
Selfe, her awne diſpoſer. 

Ex. A ges of happineſſe attend them: If Ima yhopero 1 
Gaine gr the faireIKENE, I ſhall be hrs £00. þ 

PIN. Sppound, the thallbe y yours. Rn 

Ly. Let mebeg the honour of incer our fortunes. -.- || 
And conditionss ſoequall, it were afia to part you. _ p 4 

PH. CHI: lchimdoeit himſelf; ; theradke| 5not 
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- In, Hayeyouſach $kill in perſpettive 2 

Pna.. As good asany (dans ng in Egypt Madam, 

"Ex. Hehasrealſon, for I have open'd my breaſtgohim, 

Andhe has ſeenetny heart, and you inthron'dirft. 

Px. Hertelsyourrue Lady. 

Is. Indeed Sir: and pray what did it looke like ? 

. - Px.” Faith todeale truely, much like the wheele of Fortune, 

Which rtirainground, puts the ſame perſons 
Sometimes attop, ſomerimes at bortome: but ar laſt 
Love ſhot his dart chorough the Axel-tree; 
And fixt you Regear. 

Is, Well, Ihave conſidered, and my Cozens 
Example ſhall reach me. | 

Ex. What inthe name of doubt ? 

- In, Toavoidthe infinite troubles you procur'd her by your 
Fruitleſſe ſolicitations : d'ee thinke your teares ſhall coſt 
Me ſo many teares, as they have done her ? 

PIN. You mayexcuſe themby conſenting 

To your friends deſires. ' * \ | - 

M1. Sweet Madam, letme obtainethis forhim : 
He dyes if you deny him. | 

HER. Deare I&ENE. perfit the happineſſe ofthis day, 

Is, You havegrearreaſon to perſwade me , 
To take him'you abhortr'd. HER. Iwas ingag'd, 
Is. Well, ifany herewill paſſe their words 
He can continue conſtanta weeke, I will 

| Bedifpoſ'dby yon. _ 

Omxes. Weall will be ingag'd for him. F 
Is. Onthis condition I admit him toa Months ſervice, 
And my ſelfe to a perperuall ſeryitude. 
Ex, Iecver ſhall be yours. | 
Is. My farther faid (o, till my mother wepr. 
Eu. Anotable woing this. ©. 
Ly. Andas notably finiſh'd. 
Let's now unto my father, YT 
Who expe&s you ro deliver his Commiſſion t© you. 
Come my M1LEs1A, tellmy wounded heart. 
No more, herfighes (hall wander through the aire 
Not knowing where to find thee : nor no more 
Shall the miſtaken Tombe of falſe OXonE = 
Be moiſtened with my tearesz yet fince d 
To fave thy life, her ghoſt could notexpe&t 
A cheaper ſacrifice : "this Ile onely adde . 


In memory ofus, All Lovers ſhall 
Repure this day, as thelr great Feaſtivall, 


- 


